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Whe WHOLESALE CRITIC and the HOP- 
MERCHANT. 

1? A B L E I. 

JXAIL to each andeiit &cred (hade 
Of thofe, who gave the Mufes aid, 
5kiird verfe myfterious to unfold. 
And fet each brilliant thought in gold. 
Hail Ariftotle's honoured fhrine. 
And great Longinius hail to thine ; 
Ye too, whofe judgment ne'er cou'd fail, 
Wail Horace, and Qiuntilian hail ; 
And, dread of every Goth and Hun, 
Hail Pope, and pecrlefs Addifon. 

Alas ! by different Heps and ways 
Our modern critics aim at praiie, 

vejL.n.] A jua 
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And rafhly in the learned arts. 
They jud^e by prejudice and parts ; 
Far crampt by a contrafled foul. 
How fhou'd they comprehend the whole ? 

I know of many a deep-learn'd brother. 
Who weighs, one fcience by anQther, ^ 

And makes 'mongft bards poetic fchifni, 
Becaufe he underflands the prifm ; 
Thinks in acutenefs he furpaffes. 
From knowledge of the optic glafles. 
There are fome critics in the nation. 
Profoundly vers'd in gravitation ; 
Who like the bulky and the great. 
And judge by quantity and weight. 
Some who're extremely fkill'd in building. 
Judge by proportion, form, and gilding. 
And praife witlua fagaciaus look 
The architcdlure of- a book. 

Soon as the hops arriv'd from Kent, 
Forth to the quay the merchant went. 
Went critically to explore 
The merit of the hops on fliore. 
Clofe to a bag, he took his Handing, 
And at a venture thruft his hand in ; 
Then with the face. of a phyfician. 
Their colour fcann'd and their condition j 
He trufts his touch, hh fmell, his eyes. 
The goods at once approves and buys. 

Catchup 
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Catchup fo dextrous, droll, and dr)'. 
It happen 'd Catchup there was by. 
Who like • lago, arch on all. 
Is nothing, if not critical. 
He with a fneer and with a flirag. 
With eye of hawk, and face of pug, 
Cry'd ; fellow I admire thy fun, ) 

'' Thou moft judicioufly haft done, > 
-** Who from one handful buyft ten ton. ) 
*' Does it not enter in thy crown, 
'* Some may be mouldy, fome be brown ; 
•' The vacancies with leaves fupplied, 
^ And (bme half pick'd and fome half dry'd ?*• 
The merchant, who Tom Catchup knew, 
(A merchant and afcholar too) 
Said " what I've done is not abfurd, 
•** I know my chap and take his word.'— • 
*' On thee, thou caviller at large, 
-*' I here Tctort thy random -charge ; 
' *' Who, in an hypcrcritic rage, 
** Judgeft ten volumes by a page ; 
** Whofe wond'rous comprehenfive view 
*' Grafps more than Solomon e'er knew ; 

A 2 With 

* O, gentle lady, do not put me to't, 
For I am nothing if not critical, 

■Othello, A61, 2, fcenc 5. 
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** With every thing you claim alliance, 
** Art, trade, profeffion, calling, fcience •; 
** You mete out all things by one rule, 
" And are an univerfal fool. 
•' Tho' fwoln with vanity and pride, 
*' You're but one dciv^Uer multiplied, 
*' A prig — that proves himfelf by darts, 
'* As many dolts— as there are arts. 



rhe ENGLISH BULL DOG, DUTCH M ASTIFP, 
and QUAIL. 

FABLE II. 

jfXRE we not all of race divine. 
Alike of an immortal line ? 
Shall man to man afford derifion* 
But for fome cafual divifion ? 
To malice, and to mifchief prone. 
From climate, canton, or from zone. 
Are all to idle difcord bent, 
Thefc Kentifh men— thofe men of Kent ; 
And parties and diflindlion make. 
For parties and diftindlion's fake. 
Souls fprung from an etherial flames, 
However clad, are ilill the fame; 

Koi 
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Nbr (hovild we judge the heart or head. 
By air vve* breathe, or earth wc tread. 
Dame Nature, who, all meritorious,* 
Jn a true Englifiiman is glorious ; 
Is lively, honeft, brave and bomiy, 
hi Monfieur, Taffy, Teague, and Sawn^.. 
Give prejudices to the wind. 
And lct?s be patriots of mankind; 
Biggots,*avaunt,.fenfe can't endure ye. 
But fabulifb fhould try to cure ye. 

A fnub-nos^d Dog to fat inclin'd- 
Of the true hogan mogan kind. 
The favourite of an Englifti dame. 
Mynheer- Van Trumpp was his name : 
One monung as he chancM to range. 
Met honeft Towz^r on the 'Change ; 
And whom have we got here, I beg,^ 
Qi^oth he,— and Uftcd up his leg ; 
An Englifh dog can^t take an airing, - 
But foreign fcoundrels mull be flaring. 
I'd have your' French dogs and your Spani^, 
And all your Dutch and all your Danilh,- 
By which our fpccies is confounded. 
Be hang*d, be poifon'd, or be drowned ; • 
No mercy on the race fufpedled^ 
Greyhounds from Italy excepted : 
By them my dames ne'er prove big bellied;^ 
Bor they poor toads are FarrinelUed. 

A. 3.. Well' 
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Well cf all dogs it (lands ponfefs'd. 
Your Englifh bull dogs are the • beft ;- 
I fay it, and will fet my hand to't, - ■ 
Cambden records it, and Pll'ftand to't, 
*Tis true we have too much. urbanity. 
Somewhat o'ercharg'd with loft hurTianity;^ 
The bell things mufl find food for railing, : 
And every creature has it's failing. 

And who are you? reply'd Van Trump,. 
(Curling his tail upon his nnnp) 
Vaunting the regions of diftradtion. 
The land of party and of fadlion. 
In all fair Europe, who but we> 
For national oeconomy ; 
For wealth and peace, that have more charfiis> 
Than learned arts, or noify arms. 
You envy us our dancing bogs, 
V/ith all tlie mufic of the frogs ; 
Join'd to the Fretchfcutz's bonny loon,^ , 
Who on the cymbal grinds the tune. 
\ For poets, and the mufcs nine, 
beyond comparifon we (hine ; 
Oh I how we warble in our gizzards. 
With X X's, H H's and with Z Z's. 
For fightin;^ — now you think I'm joking j 
V/e love it better far than fmoaking. 
Afk but our troops, from man to boy. 
Who all furviv'd at Fontenoy. 



'Tis 
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'TIS true, as friends, ard as allies. 
We're ever ready to devile ; 
Our loves, or any- kind afllllance. 
That may be granted at a diilance ; 
But if you go to brag, good bye t' ye. 
Nor dare to brave the High and Mighty. 

Wrong are you both, rejoins a Quail,. 
Gonfin'd within it's wiry jail : 
Frequent from realm to realm I've rang'd, - 
And with the feafons, climates chang'd. 
Mankind is not fo void of grace, 
Btit good I've found in every place : 
I've feen fincerity in France, 
Amongft the Germans complaifance ; 
Jii foggy Holland wit may reign, 
I've known humility in Spain ; 
Free'd was I by a turban'd Turk, - 
Whcfe life was one entire good work ; 
And in this land, fair freedom's boaft, ' 
Behold m/ liberty is loft. 
Defpis'd Hibernia hare I feen, 
Dejefted like a widow'd queen ; 
Her robe with dignity long worn. 
And cap of liberty were torn ; 
Her broken fife, and harp unlirung. 
On the uncultur'd ground were fluno- ; 
Down lay her fpear, defil'd with ruH, • 
And book of learning in the duU ; 

A 4 Her 
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Her loyalty ftill Wamelefs found. 

And hofpitality renown'd : 

No more the voice of fame engrofs'd,. 

In difcontent and clamour loft.— 

Ah ! dire corruption>. art thou fpread. 

Where never viper rear'd it's head ? 

And didft thy balcfd influence fow. 

Where hemlock nor the night(hade grow.. 

Haplefs, difconfolate, and brave, 

Hibernia ! who'll Hibemia Cs,ve ? 

Who ihall aflift thee in thy woe,. 

Who ward from thee the fatal blow ? 

*Tis done, the glorious work is done, 

AIJ thanks to hcav'n and Hajrtington^ 



FASHION AND NIGHT. 
FABLE m. 

Quam multa prava ajtquc injufta fiunt moribus* 

TlABNT* 

Jp ASHION, a motley nymph of yore. 
The Cyprian Queen to Porteus bore : 
Various herfelf in various climes. 
She moulds the manners of the times ; 

And 



F A B L E S.- % 

And* turns in every age or-nation> 

The chequer'd wheel of variegation ; 

True female that ne'er knew her will>» 

Still changing, tho' immortal (till. 

One day as the inconfbmt maid 

Was carelefs on her fofa laid. 

Sick of the fun and. tii-'d with light; 

She thus invoked the gloomy night : 

** Com&—thefe malignant rays deflroy,. 

** Thou flcreen of fharoe, and rife of joy.. 

•* Come from thy weftem ambufc?.de, 

•* Queen of the rout and.mafquerade : 

** Nymph, without thee no cards advance*. 

** Without thee halts the loit'ring dance ; 

** Till thou approach, all,. all's reftraint,. 

** Nor is it iafe to. game or paint ; 

•* The belles and beaux thy influence aik»., 

** Put on the univerfal mafk* 

** Let us invert, in thy difguife, 

*^ That odious nature, we defpifc." 

She ceas'd-— the fable mantled dame 

With flow approach, and awful, came ;:.. 

And frowning with fircaftic fneer, 

Reproach'd the female rioteer : 

" That nature yoa<abufe, my fair, , 

" Was I created to repair.. 

" And contraft with a friendly fliadi/. 

•* The pidures heaven's rich pencil made ; 

*' And 
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*' And with my deep alluring dofe, 

*' To give laborious art repofe ; 

" To make both noife and aftion ceafe, - 

*' The queen of fecrefy and peace. 

** But thou a rebel, vile, and vain, 

" Ufurp'ft my lawful old domain ; 

*' My fcepter thou afFed'ft to fway, 

*' And all the various hours are day ; . 

*♦ With clamours of unreal joy, - 

'* My fifler lilence yoii deflroy ; 

*^ The blazing lamps unnatural light 

** My eye b dls weary and affright ; 

** But if I am allowM one (hade, 

" Which no intrufive eyes invade, 

** There all the atrocious imps of hell, 

" Theft, murder, and pollution dwell : 

*• Thinks then how much, thou toy of chance, 

" Thy praife is likely worth t'inhance ; 

** Blind thing that runfl without a guide, 

" Thou whirlpool in a rufhing tide, 

*' No more my fame with praife pollute, 

*' But damn me into fome repute. 



WHERE'S THE POKER?- 
FABLE IV. 

JL HE Poker loft, poor Sufan ftorm'd. 
And all the rites of rage performed j 

As 
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A"s fcolding, crying, fwearing, fweating,. 

Abufmg, fidgetting, and fretting. 

•* Nothing but villany, and thieving ; 

** Geod heavens ! what a world we live in// 

'* If I don't find-it in the morning, 

*' I'll furelv give my mafter warning. 

*' He'd better far fliut up his doors, 

** Than keep fuch good for nothing whores *, : 

*' For wherefoe'er their trade they drive, 

*' We 'vartuous bodies cannot thrive." 

Well may poor Su/an grunt and groan ; 

Misfortunes never come alone. 

But tread each other's heels in throngs, . 

For the next day ihe loft the tongs : 

The fait box, cullender, and pot. 

Soon fhar'd the fame untimely lot. . 

In vain fhs vails and wages fpent 

On new ones — for the new ones went, 

There'd been, ({he fwore) fome dev'l or witch in. 

To rob or plunder all the kitchen. — — 

One night {he to her chamber crept, 

(Where for a month fhe had not flept; 

Her mafter being , to her feeming, 

A better play fellow than dreaming.) 

Curfe on tfie author of thefe wrongs/ 

In her own bed ftie found the tongs, 

(Hang Thomas for an idle joker ! ) 

In her own bed Ihe found the poker ; 

With 
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With (alt box, pepper box, and kettle, 
<^ With all the culinary metal.— 
Be wamM, ye fair, by Sujan's croffes, 
Keep diaile, and guard yourfelves from loffcs.;: 
For if young girls delight in kifling, / 
No wonder,: that the poker's miifing. 



ne TEA-POT .jW SCRUBBING-BRUSH.. 
FABLE V. 



A 



Tawdiy Tea-Pot, a- la-mode ^ . 
Where art her utmoft fkill bcftowM, 
Was much efteem'd for, being old. 
And on its fides with red and gold 
Strange beafb were drawn, in tafle Chinefiy . 
And frightful fifh, and hump-back trees. 

High in an elegant beaufet. 
This pompous utenfil was fet. 
And near it, on a marble flub, 
Forfaken by fome carelefs drab, 
A veteran Scrubbing' Rrujh was placM, , 
And the rich furniture difgrac'd.. 
The Tea-Pot foon began to flout. 
And. thus its vcucm /pouted out : 
«*^ Who from the fcullery or yard, 
«* Brought ill this low,4his vile blackguard, . 

" And. 



FABLES. 13 

'•' And laid in infolent pofition, 
'•' Among us people of condition ? 
'* Back to the helper in the ftable, 
** Scoar the clofe-ftooly or wafh-houfe table:; 
•*' Or cleanfe fome horfing block, or phnk, 
*' Nor dare approach us folks of rank. 
" Tufti — brother coffee-pot, your fpout« 
^' Obferve the nafty ftiriking lout, 
" Who Teems to fcom my indignation, 
** Nor pays due homage to my faftiionj 
•*' Take, iilver fugar difh, a view, 
*' And coufin cream pot, pray do you. 
** Pox on you all, replies old Scrub, 
^* Of coxcombs ye confederate club. 
*' Full of impertinence, and prate, * 

" Ye hate all things that are fedate. 
*' None but fuch ignorant infemals, 
*' Judge, by appearance, and externals: 
^' Train'd up in toil and ufeful knowledge^ 
** I'm fellow of the kitchen college, 
" And wflth the mop, my old alTociate, 
•*' The family affairs negociate.— 
** Am foe to filth, and things obfcene, 
" Dirty by making others clean. — 
" Not ihining, yet I caufe to fhine, 
** My roughnefs makes my neighbours fine ; 
** TouWe fair without, but foul within, 
^ With ihame impregnated, and fin ; 

<^ Ta 
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*' To you each impious fcandal's owing, 
*** Tou fet each goflip's clack a going. — 

*' How Parfon Tythe in fecret fms, 

*' And how.Mi^s Daiafy hrou^hi forth. twins^ 

*' How dear delicious Pol/y Blcom, 
-*' Owes all her fweetnefs to perfume ; 

*' Tho' grave. at church, at cards can bet, 

- *' At once a prade and a. coquette.— 

** 'Twas better for each Britifh virgin, 

*' When on roaft beef, ftrong beer, and flurgeon» 

*' Joyous tobreakfaft tliey fet round, 

•*' Nor were aftiam'dto eat a pound. 

'-** Thefe were the manners, thefe the ways, 

** In good (ijieen Bc/s^s golden days; 

- *' Each damfel ow'd her bloom and glee, 
•*' To wholefome elbow-greafe, and m.e, 
*' But now they center all .their joys 

' *' In empty rattle traps and noife. 

** Thus where the Fates fendjca, they fend 

*' Flagitious times, which ne'er will mend, 

<' 'Till fome Philofopher can find, 

"*' A Scrubbing-Brujh to fcour the mind. 
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The DUEL LT ST. 
FABLE VL 

VV HAT's henour, did your Lordfhip fay:^ 

My Lord, I KamWy Crave a day.— 
*'Tis difficult, and in my mind, 
,.Like fubftance, cannot be defin'd. 
. It deals in numerous externals. 

And is a legion of infemals ; 
. Sometimes in riot and in play, 

*Tis breaking of the Sabbath day : 

When 'tis confider'd as a paflion, 
; I deem it lull and fornication. 

We pay our debts in honour's caufe, 
..Loll in the breaking of the laws : 

*Tis for fome ftlfifh impious end. 

To murder the fincereft friend ; 

But wou'd you^ter all the clan, 
•Turn out an honourable man. 

Why take a piftol from the fhelf, 
. And fight a duel with yourfelf. — 
• 'Twas on a time, the Lord knows when. 

In Elyy or in Lincoln fen, 

A Frog and Moufe had long difputes, 

Held in the language of the brutes, 
'Who of a certain pool and pallure, 
:ShQu'd be the fovereign and maftet. 

'JSii;, 
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Sir, (ays the Frog, and d— n'd his blood, 
I hold that my prctenficn's good ; 
Nor can a Brute of reafon doubt it, 
fv For ail that you can fqueak about it. 

t ' The Moufe averfe to be o'erpower'd, 

\ • Gave him the lie, and xalPd him coward ; 

L Too hard for any frog's digeiliun, 

; To have YciH froghood cali'd in queMon ! 

■ . A bargain inftantly was made, 

^ No moufe of honour could evade. 

\ On the next mom, as foon as fight, 

i With defperate bullruQies to £ght ; 

I The morning came—- and man to man. 

The' grand monomachy began ; 
I Need I recount how each bravado, 

• Shone in montant and in paflado ; 
To what a height their ire they xrarry'd, 

■ 1 How oft they thrufted and they parry *d ^ 
I But as thefe champions kept difpeniing, 

Fineffes in the art of fencing, 
A furious vulture took upon her, 

^ Quick to decide this point of honour. 
And, lawyer like, to make an end on't, 

vDevour'd both pldntifF and defendant. 
Thus, often in our Britifh nation, 
(I fpeak by way of application) 

A lie direft to fome hot youth. 

The giving which perhaps was truth. 



The 
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The tr^aiiig oa a fcoandrePs toe. 

Or dsaliag inpii^nce a Mov, 

'Difptttes in politics and law. 

About a feather and a ilraw ; 

A thoufand trifles not worth naming, 

-In whoring, jockeying, and gaming, 

^hall caufe a challenge's inditing. 

And fet two loggerheads a fighting ; 

Meanwhile the father of defpair^ 

The prince of vanity and air, 

iHis querry, like an hawk difcovering. 

O'er their devoted heads hangs hovering. 

Secure to get in his tuition, 

Thefc voluntacrs for black perdition. 



^be COUNTRY SQUIRE and the MANDRAKE* 
TABLE VIL 

JL HE fun had rais'd above the mead* 
rtiis glorious horizontal head ; 
Sad Philomela left her thorn ; 
The lively linnets hyma'd the ntorn« 
And nature, like a waking bride. 
Her blufhes fpread on cv'ry fide ; 
The cock as ufual crow'd up Tray^ 
Who nightly with his mafter lay 5 

Vol. If.] B The 



It's FABLES, 

The faithful fpanicl gave the word, 
Trelooby at the figrwd ftirr'd. 
And with his gun, from wood to wood 
The man of prey his courfe purfu'd ; 
The dew and herbage all around. 
Like pearls and emeralds on the ground ; 
Th' uncultur'd flowers that rudely rife. 
Where fmilmg freedom art defies ; 
The lark, in tranfport, tow'ring high. 
The crimfon curtains of the Iky, 
Afilifted not Treloohfs mind— 
For what is beauty to the blind ? 
Th* amorous vcicc oijil'van love, 
FormM charming concerts in the grove ; 
Sweet zephyr figh'd on Flora's breaft. 
And drew the black-bird from his neH ; 
Whiftling he leapt from leaf to leaf; 
Bat what is jnuiic to the deaf i 

At length while poring on the ground. 
With monumental look profound, 
A curious vegetable caught 
His — fomething £milar to thought : 
Wond'ring, he ponderM, ftcoping low, 
(Trelooby always lov'd a (how) 
And on the Mandrake's vernal ftation, 
■Star'd with prodigious obfervation. 
Th' affronted Mandrake with a frown, 
Addreis'd in rage the; wealthy down* 
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<* Proud member of the rambling nice, 
** That vegetate from place to place^ 
-*' PurTue the leveret at large, 
*« Nor near thy bhrnderbufs difcharge. 
^* Difdainfui tho' thou look'ft on me, 
^ What art thoa, or what can'ft thou be? 
^ Nature, that marked thee as a fbol^ 
"** Gave no materials for the iichool. 
** In what coniifls thy work and fame? 
•** The prefervation of the Game.— • 
^' For whati thou avaricious el& 
«' But to deftroy it all thyfelf ; 
^' To lead a life of drink and feaft, 
^* T* opprefs the poor, and cheat the prieiF, 
** Or triumph in a virgin loft, 
** Is all the manhood thou canft boaft.— 
-** Pretty, in nature's various plan, 
** To fee a weed that's like a man ; 
•*' But 'tis a grievous thing indeed, 
^* To fee a man fb like 4 weed.'* 



rhe BROCADED GOWN ««^ LINEN RAG. 
FABLE VIIL 

Jp ROM ?. fine lady to her maid, 
A Gown defcended of brocade^ 

B z French? 



^o 
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dPrench !— Yes, from Pariv— that's enough. 

That wou'd give dignity to fluff. 

.By accident or by defign. 

Or from fome caufe, 1 can't divine ; 

A Linen Rag, (fadfoarce of wrangling !) 

On a contiguous peg was dangling. 

Vilely befmear'd— for late his matter, 

.It ferv'd in quality of plaiHen 

The Gown, contemptuous beholder. 

Gave a French fhrug irom either Moulder, 

And ruiUing with emotions fuiious, 

f efpoke the Rag in terms injurious. 

•*' Unfit for tinder, lint qx fodder ^ 

«* Thou thing of fiUh, (and what is odder) 

•** Difcardcd fiom thy owner's back, 

** Dar'ft thou proceed, and gold attack ? 

" Inftant away— or in this place, 

*' Begar me give y.OM xaupje grace.'** 

To this reply'd the honeft Rag, 
Who lik'd a jeft, and was a wag ; 

«« Tho' tliy glib tongue without a halt run, 
'* Thou (habby fecond*hand fubaltern, 
«' At once fo antient and fo eafy, 
«* At once fo gorgeous and fo greafy, ; 
'^ I value not thy gafconading^ 
*' Nor all thy alamode parading ; 
^ But to abftain from words imperious, 
^' And to be fober, grave, and ferious. 

#* Tho* 
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*** Tho' fays friend Horace, 'ris no treafon, 

*' At once to giggle, and to reafon, 

«• When me you lefTon, friend, you dream, 

** For know I am not what I fcem ; 

•* Soon by the mills refining motion,- 

*' The fweeteft daughter of the occan>- 

** Fair Medway, (hall with* fnowy hue,- 

** My virgin purity renew, 

** And give me reinform'd exigence, 

•* A good retention and fubfiftence. 

•' Then (hall the fens of genius join, 

*» To make my fecond life divine. 

•* O MuR R A Y, let me then difpenfe, 

*' Some portion of thy eloquence ; 

** For GreeA and Roman rhetoric (hine,* 

** United and improved in thine. . 

*' The fpirit flirring * fagc alarms^ 

«* And C/V^^ff/^ja-fweetnefs' charms; 

«' Th* Athenian Akensldb^ may deigns 

" To (lamp me deathlefs with his pen. 

** While flows approved by all the Nine 

«' Th* immortal foul of every line. 

«* Collins, perhaps, his aid may lend,- 

•' Melpomene^ s- feledled friend. 

•« Perhaps our great Auguftan Gray 

*• May grace me with a Doric lay ; 

B'3^ •' Wiih^ 

♦ Dcmollbcncs; 
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•* With {weet, with manly words of woe,. 

«' That nervoufly pathetic flow, 

** What, Masok, may I owe to you ? 

** Learning*s firft pride, and nature's too ;, 

** On thee (he caft her fweeteft fmile, 

** And gave thee Art's corredUng file ; 

** That file, which with afliduous pain^ 

*'. The viper En^uy bites in vain.— 

** Such glories my mean lot betide^ 

** Hear, tawdry fool, and check thy pride.< 

*« Thou, after fcouring,. dykig, taming,. 

** (If haply thou eicape a burning) 

** From gown to petticoat defcending> 

" And in a beggar's mantle ending, 

** Shalt in a dunghill or a flye, 

«« 'Midil filth and vermin rot and die* 



MADAM ami the MAGPIE. 
FABLE IX. 



Y. 



E thunders rdl, ye oceans roar. 
And wake the rough refounding fhore ; 
Ye guns in {inoke and flames engage. 
And fhake the ramparts with your rage ; 
Boreas diilend your chops and blow ; 
Ring, ring, ye bonny bells of Bow ; 
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Ye dnims and rattles, rend the ears. 

Like twdnty thoufand Southwark fairs;: 

BeUow ye bulls, and bawl ye bats,. 

Encore, encore, ye amorous cats ; 

In vain poor thnigs ye fqneak and fquall^, 

Soft Sylvia (hall out-tongue you all : 

But here (he comes — there's no relief,. 

S)ie comes, and blefTed are the deaf. 

** A Magpie I why, you're mad, my dear;. 

•* To briAg^ a chatte^g Magpie here. 

** A prating play thing, fit for boys — 

** You know T can't endure anoife.— 

*^ You brought this^ precious prefent fure^ 

** My headach and my cough to cure. 

•* Pray hand hitn in and let him flain 

*^ Each curtain, and each countetpane ^ 

•* Yes,, he fhall rooft upon mv toilet, 

«* Or on my pHlow — he can't fpoil it : 

** He'll only make me catch my death.— - 

•* O heavens I for a little breath !— 

** Thank God, I never knew refentment,* 

*« But am* all patience and. contentment,- 

** Or elfe, you paltry knave,. I ftiou'd 

•* ( As any othet* woman wou'd) 

** Wring off his. neck,^ and down your gullet 

*^ Cram it, by way of chick or pullet.. — 

•* Well, I muft lock up all my rings>. 

•' My jewels, and my curious things : 

B 4 "My 
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" My Chinefe toys muft go to pet ; 

** My dear, my pinchbecks— and what not ? 

** For all your Ma^^ies are, like lawyers, 

** At once thieves, brawlers, and deftroyers.— • 

«* You for a wife have fearcVd the globe,r 

«« You've got a very female Job, 

•* Pattern of love, and peace and unity> 

** Or how cou'd you expcd impunity ? 

** O Lord I thb nafty thing v(411 bite, 

<' And fcratch and clapper, claw and figlitr- 

^* O monilrotts- wretch, thus to devife, 

*' To tear out your poor Sylvia's eye*. 

** You're a fine Popiili plot purfuing,. 

** By prefentfl to afFedl my win ; 

** And thus for good are ill retorting 

<< To Me, who brought you fuch a fortune > 

** To Mb, you low-liv'd clown, tio Mb, 

" Who came of fuch a f mHy ; 

•* Mb, who for age to age pofle&'d 

«* A lion ramfant on my crell ; 

"Mb, who have fill'd your empty cofFeis, 

"Mb, who'd fo many better offers; 

•' And is my merit thus regarded, 

** Cuckold, my virtue thus rewarded. 

" O 'tis pail fufferance — Mary — Mary, 

'* I faint — the citron, or the clary. 

The poor man, who had bought the creature. 
Out of pure conjugal good-nature, 

Stocd 
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Stood at this violent attack. 
Like flatafes made by Roubilliac^ 
Tho' form'd beyond all (kill antique. 
They can't their marble filence break ; 
They only breathe, and think, and flart^ 
Aflonifh'd at their maker's art. 
*•" Quoth Mag, faiK Grizzle, I muft grant>* 
" Your ipoufe a magpye cannot want : 
*' For troth (to give the dcv'l his due) 
** He keeps a rookery in you. 
** Don't fear I'll larry long, fweet lady,. 
*♦ Where there is din enough already, 
•• We never fbou'd agree together, 
** Although we're fo muchof a feather ;: 
*' You're fond of peace, no man can doubtat,^ 
. «< Who make fuch wond'rous noife about it ^ 
'' And your tongue of immortal mould 
*' Proclaims in thunder you're no icold^ 
•• Yes, yes, you're ibvcreign of the tongue, 
** And, like the king, can do no wrong ; 
** Juilly your fpouie reilrains his voice, 
** Nor vainly anfwers words with noife ; 
** This itorm, which no foul can endure, 
*• Requires a very different cure ; 
•* For fuch four verjuice difpoiitions, 
** Your crabHicks are the beft phyftcians* 
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ne BLOCKHEAD and BEEHIVE^ 
FABLE X. 

X HE fragrance of the new-mown hay 
Paid mcenfe to the god of day ; 
Who iffuing from his eaftem gate, 
Refplendent rode in aU his flate, 
RousM by the light from foft repofe^ 
Big with the Mafe, a Bard arofe. 
And the frs(k garden's ftill retreat 
He meafur'd with poetic feet. 
The cooling, high, o'er-arching ihade> 
By the embracing branches made. 
The fmooth fhom fod, whofe verdant gIofs». 
Was check'd wiih intermingled. mofs>. 
Cowflips, like topazes that ihine, 
Clofe by the iilver ferpentine. 
Rude ruftics which a(&rt the bow'rs, 
Amidft the educated flow'rs. 
The lime tree and fwcet-fcented bay>. 
(The fole reward of many a lay) 
And all the poets of the wing, 
.Who fweetly without falary ling, 
Attrad at once his obfervation. 
Peopling thy wilds. Imagination ! 
«* Sweet nature, who this turf bedews, 
•' Sweet nature, who's the thrulh's mufe ! 
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•* How (he each anxious thought beguiles, 

'' And meets me with ten thoufand fmiles I 

«• O infinite benignity ! 

** She fmiles, but not alone on me ; 

'* On hill, on dale, on lake, on lawn, 

** Like Celia when her pidure's drawn ; 

«' Aflunang countlefs charms and airs, 

«* 'Till Hayhtan's matchlefs art defpairs^ 

«' Paufing like me he dread» to fall 

•* From the divine original." 

More had he (aid — but ia there eame 
A lout*— Squire Boo^ was his name.-* 
The bard, who at a diftant view. 
The bufy prattling blockhead knew,. 
Retired into a fecret nook. 
And thence his obfervations took, 
Vex'd he cou'd find no man to teize. 
The fquive 'gan chattering to the bees,. 
And pertly with officious mien. 
He thus addrefs'd their humming queens :. 

Madam, be not in any terror^,. 

I ovAj come t'amend your errors j 

My friendfhip briefly to difplay. 

And put you in a better way. 

Ceafe, Madam, (if I may advifej 

To carry honey on your thighs. 

Employ ('tis better, I aver) 

Old Grub the fairies coach-maker ; 

For 
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** For he who has fufficient art 

** To make a coach, may make a cart. 

** To thcfe you'll yoke fome lixteen bees, 

*' Who will difpatch your work with eafe ; 

«* And come and go, and go and come, 

•* To bring your honey harveft' home.— 

«* Ma'm, archite6ture you're not (kiirdin, 

** 1 don't, approve your way of building;. 

«* In this there's nothing like defign, 

** Pray learn the ufe of Gutter's line.. 

** f'U ferve your Highneis at a pinch,, 

** I am a fcliolar every inch, 

'* And know each author I lay fift on,> 

•* From Archimedes down to Whifton.— •►• 

** Tho' honey making be your trade, 

«* In chemiftry you want (bme aid.— 

•• PleasM with your -work, altho' you fing^ 

*• You're not quite right — 'tis nor the thing., 

*• Myfelf wou'd gladly be an aftor, 

•* To help the honey manufacture.- 

•• I* hear for war you are preparing, 

•* Which I ftiould like to have a iharc in ;: 

«* Yet tho' the enemy be landing, 

«' 'Ti» wrong to keep an army ftanding.— ^ 

** If you'll enfure me from the laws 

«* I'll write a pamphlet in your caufe.— • 

** I vow I am concern M to fee 

«* Your want of ftate— oeconomy. 
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••* Of nothing living I pronounce ill, 
«' But I don't like your privy-council.** 
'« There is, I know^ a cert^n bee, 
•** (Wou'd he wis from the rainiflry) 
«* Which certain bee, if rightly known, 
•* Wou'd prove no better than a drone ; 
-'< There are (but I (hall name no names, 
«» I never love to kindle (tames) 
•« A pack of rogues with crimes grown callous, 
•' Who greatly wou'd adorn the gallows, ; . 
*' That with the wafps, for paltry gold, 
•'A fecrct correfpondence hold, 
** Yet you'll be great— your fubjedls frec^ 
** If the whole thing be left to me.— 

Thus, like the waters of the ocean. 
His tongue had run in ceafelefs motion. 
Had not the Queen ta'en up in wrath, 
This thing of folly and iof froth. 

*' Impertinent and witlefs medler, 
^' Thou fmatterbg, empty, noily pedlar 1 
** By vanity, thou bladder blown, 
" To be the football of the town. 
'* O happy England, land of freedom, ' 
*' Replete with ftatefenen, if (he need'em, 
*' Where war is wag'd by ^«^ or Ne/I, 
«' And Jc^/on is a Machiavel ! — 
•" Tell Hard-wick that his judgment fails^ 
** Show Juilice how to hold her fcales.— 

••To 
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** To fire the foiil at once, an(i pleafet 
** Teach Murray and Demofthenei ; 
■*' Say Fane is not by goodnefs grac'd, 
^' And wants hamanity and tafte.— 
"** Tho' Pelham with Macenas vies, 
«' Tell Fame ihe*s falfe, and Truth (he lies ; 
'' And then return, thou verbal He£lor« 
^* And give the bees another ledure.*' 
This faid, the poital (he unbarr'd^ 
Calling the Bees upon their guard# 
And fet at once about his ears 
Ten thou(and of her granadiers.— 
Some on his lips and palate hung. 
And the offending member (lung. 
'** Juft (fays the bard from out the gr©t) 
** Juft, tho' fevere, is your fad lot, 
-** Who think, and talk, and live in vain. 
-** Of fweet fociety the bane. 
•*' Bufinefs mifplac'd is a mere jeft, 
•*« Andadtiveidleneiiatbeft.'* 



The CITIZEN mid the ^ED ^LION 

of BRENTFORD. 

FABLE XL 



JL Love my friend—but love my cafe. 
And claim a right myfclf to pleafe ; 



To 
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To company however prone. 
At times all men wou'd be alone. 
Free from each interruption rude. 
Or what is meant by folitude. 
My villa lies within the bills. 
So— like a theatre it fills : 
To me my kind acquaintance ftray. 
And Sunday proves no Sabbath day ; 
Yet many a friend and near relation^ 
Make up a glorious congregation ; 
They croud by dozens and by dozens. 
And bring me all their country coufins. 
Tho' cringing landlords on the road. 
Who find for man and horfe abode ; 
Tho' gilded grapes to fign-poft chain'd. 
Invite them to be entertained. 
And ibaddling crofs his kilderkin, 
Tho* jolly Bacchu» calls them in ; 
Nay— tho' my landlady wouM truft 'em, 
Pilgarlick's fure of all the cailom ; 
And his whole houfe is like a fair, 
Unlefs he only treats with air. 
What ? (hall each pert half witted wit^ 
That calls me Jack, or calls me Kit, 
Prey on my time, or on .my table ? 
No— but let's haften to the Fable. 

The eve advanced, the fun dedin'd, 
Sall to the boely-huubyngA join'd. 
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A wealthy cockney drove away. 

To celebrate Saint Saturday ; 

Wife, daughter, pugi, all crouded in. 

To meet at country houfe their kin. 

Thro' Brentford, to fair Twickenham's bow'TS^^ 

The ungreafed grumbling axle fcow'rs. 

To pafs in rural fwcets a day, 

.But there's a Lion in the way:: 

This Lion a mod furious elf, 

•Hung up to reprefent himfelf, 

rRedden'd wiih .rage, and fkook his mane. 

And roar'd, and rcar'd, and roar'd again. 

Wond'rous, tho' painted or 3. board. 

He roar'd, and ro^rM, and roai^'d, andToaf'4. 
^' Fool I (fays, the m^efty of bcafts) 

•' At whole expence a legion fcafts, 
'•*' Foe to yourfelf, you thofe purfne, 
- *' Who're eating up your cakes and you 5 
"^' Walk in, walk in, fo prudence votes) 
•*** And give poor Ball a feed of oats;, 
^*« Look to yourfelf, and as forma'm, 

" Coax her to take a little dram ; 

*' Let Mifs and- Pug with cakes be fed, 
"^* Then honeft man go back to bed; 
-^* You're better, and you're cheaper there, 
•^* Where are no hangars on to fear, 
'*« Go buy friend Ne-whcrfs new Pantheon;, 
* *' And con the tale ef poor Adeon« 

^'* Hom'd 
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•«» Horn'd by Diana, and o'erpower'd, 
" And by the dogs he fed dcvour'd, 
**' What he receiv'd from charity, 
*' Lewdnefs perhaps may give to thee ; 
*' And tho* your fpoufe my ledlure fcorns, 
•" Beware his fate, beware his horns." 
" Sir," fays the Cit, (who made a ftand. 

And ftrok'd his forehead with his hand) 
'*' By your grim gravity and grace, 
*' You greatly wouM become the mace. 
'** This kind advice I gladly take,— 
^' Draw'r, bring the dram, and bring a cake, 
** With good brown beer that's brifkand humming,** 
"** ji comings Sir I a coming , coming! 
The Cit then took a hearty draught. 
And fhook his jolly fides and laugh'd. 
Then to the king of beafts he bow'd. 
And thus his gratitude avow'd.— 
•*' Sir, for your fapient oration, 
"*' I owe the greateft obligation. 
-" You ftand exposed to fun and fhow'r, 
" I know Jack Ellis of the Tow'r ; 
** By him you foon may gain renown, 
-** He'll fhow your Highnefs to the town ; 
** Or, if you chufe your ftadon here, 
** To call forth Britons to their beer, 
*' As painter of diftinguifh'd note, 
** He'll fend his man to clean your xoat.** 

Vol. II.] C The 
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The Lion thank'd him for his proifirr. 
And if a vacancy (hotiM offer, 
Declar'd he had too jufl a notion. 
To be averfe to fuch promotion. 
The Citizen drove off with joy, 
'« For London — Ball — for London— hoy.* 
Content to bed, he went his way. 
And is no Bankrupt to this day- 



ne HERALD ^W HUSBAND-MAN. 
FABLE XIL 

— Nobilitas folaxft atquc unica virtus. 

JuVENAi, 

J^ With friend Juvenal agree. 
Virtue's the true nobility ; 
Has of herfelf fufHcient charms^ 
Altho' without a coat of arms. 
Ho NEST us does not know the rules. 
Concerning Or and Fez, and Gules . 
Yet fets the wond'iing eye to gaze on, ' 
Such deeds no herald e'er could blaze on. 
Tawdry atchievements out of place> 
Do but augment a fool's difgrace ; 
A coward is a double jeft. 
Who has a lion for hii crefl ; 

And 
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And things are come to fuch a pais. 

Two horfes may fupport an afs ; 

And on a Gamefler or BufiToon, 

A moral motto's a lampoon. 

An honeft ruftic having done 

His mailer's work 'twixt fun and fun, 

Retir'd to drefs a little fpot. 

Adjoining to his homely cot. 

Where pleas'd, in miniature, he found 

His landlord's culinary ground, 

5ome herbs that feed, and fome that heal. 

The winter's medicine or meal. 

The fage, which in his garden feen. 

No man need ever die * I ween ; 

The marjoram comely to behold. 

With thyme, and ruddieft marygold, * * 

And mint and penny-royal fweet. 

To deck the cottage windows meet ; 

And baum, that yields a finer juice 

Than all that China can produce ; 

With carrots red, and turnips white. 

And leeks, Cadwallader's delight ; 

And all the favory crop that vie 

To pleafe the palate and the eye. 

Thus, as intent, he did furvey 

His plot, a Herald came that way, 

C2 A 

* Cur mortatar Homo, cui falvU creicit in liorto ? 
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A man of great efcutchcon'd knowleSge* 
And member of the motley xrollege. 
Heedlefs the peafant pafs'd he by. 
Indulging this foliloquy ; 
•^ Ye gods 1 what an enormous fpace, 
•' *Twixt man and man does nature place:; 
*' While fome by deeds of honour rife, 
** To fuch a height, as far out-vies 
*' The <vijtble diurnal fphere \ 
** While others, like this ruftic here, 
'** Grope in the groveling ground content, 
** Without or lineage or defcent. 
*' Hail, Heraldry \ myflerious art, 
** Bright patronefs of all defert, 
** Mankind would on a level lie, 
*' And undiftinguifti'd live and die; 
" Deprived of thy illuftrious aid, 
'«' Such ! fo momentous is our trade. 

'* Sir, fays the clown, why fure you joke* 
" (And kept on digging as he fpoke) 
•*' And prate not to extort convidion, 
«' But merrily by way of fidion. 
" Say, do your manufcripts atteft, 
'* What was old father Adam's crefl; 
** Did he a nobler Coat receive 
" In right of marrying Mrs. Eve ; 
•*' Or had fupporters when he kifs'd heij, 
*** On dexter fide, and fide fmiAerj 
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•• Or was his motto, prithee {peak, 

•* Englifh, French, Latin, Welch, or Greek ;. 

•* Or was he not, withoat a lye,. 

*' JqH fuch a^ nobleman as I ?. 

*' Virtuer which great defeds can ftifie,. 

<' May beam diftindion on a trifle ; 

«' And honour,, with her native channs>« 

•* May beautify a coat of arms^; 

** Realities fometimes will thrive,. 

** E'en by appearance kept alive j 

•* But by themfelves. Gules, Or, and Fez,. 

" Are cyphers, neither more or lefs : 

*' Keep both thy head and hands from crimes, . 

** Be honeft in the worft of times : 

'* Health's on my countenance imprefs'djs 

** And fweet content's my daily gueft^ 

** My fame alone I build on this, , 

**• And Garter King at Arms may kifs."— ^ 



A STORY 0/ a COCK and a BUXL.. 
FABLE Xin. 
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ES— we excell inarts and arms. 
In learning's lore and beauty's charms. 
The feas wide empire we cngrofs,. 
All nations hail the Briti(h crofs ; 

C 3 The 
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The land of liberty we tread. 

And woe to his devoted head. 

Who dares the contrary advance. 

One Engliftiman's worth ten of France. 

Thefe thefe are truths, what man won't write for. 

Won't fwear, won't bully, or won't fight for ; 

Yet (tlK)' perhaps I fpeak thro' vanity) 

Wou'd we'd a little more hun)anity ; 

Too far, I fear, I've drove the jeft. 

So leave to Cock and B\ill the reft. 

A Bull who'd liften'd to the vows 
Of above fifteen hundred cows ; 
And ferv*d his mafter frefh and frefh,, 
With hecatombs of fpecial flefh. 
Like to an hermit or a dervife, 
(Grown old and feeble in the fervice) 
Now left the meadow's' green parade. 
And fought a folitary (hade. 
The cows proclaim'd in mournful lowing. 
The Bull's deficiency in wooing. 
And to their difappointed mafler. 
All toid the terrible difafter. 

*' Is this the cafe (quoth Hodge) O rare ! 
*' But hold, to-morrow is the fair. 
" Thou to thy doom, old boy, art fated, 
*' To-morrow — and thou fhalt be baited. '* 
The deed was done — curfe on the wrong ! 
Bloody defcription, hold thy tongue.-- 

Vi(Elorions 
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Yiftoiious yet the Bull return'd. 
And with ftern fiknce inly moum'd. 

A vet 'ran, brave, majefiic Cock, 
Who ferv'd for hour glafs, guard, and clock. 
Who crow'd the manfion's kr^ relief. 
Alike from goblin and from thief; 
Whofe youth efcap'd the Chriftmas fkillet, 
Whofe vigour brav'd the Shrovetide billet. 
Had juft returned in wounds and pain. 
Triumphant from the barbarous train.-— 
By riv'let's brink, with trees o'er grown. 
Me heard his fellow fufFerer's moan ; 
And greatly fcorning wounds and fmart. 
Gave him three cheers with all his heart. 

" Rife, neighbour,. from that penfive attitude,. 
** Brave witncfs of vile man's ingratitude ; 
" And let us both with fpur and horn, 
** The cruel reafoning moniler fcom.— 
" Methinks at every dawn of day, 
" When firll I chant my blithfome lay,. 
*' Methinks I hear from out the fky, 
'* All will be better by and by ; 
*' When bloody, bafc, degenerate man,. 
" Who deviates from his maker's plan;, 
** Who nature and her works abufes, 
*' And thus his fellow fervants ufes, 
** Shall greatly, and yet jullly want,. 
" The mercy he refus'd to grant ; 

C 4. " And 
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«* And (while his heart his confcience purgesy; 
«' Shall wiih to be the brute he fcourgcs.'* 



ne SNAKE, the GOOSE, anJ NIGHTINGALE. 

Hambly addreiTed to the HiiTers and Catcallers- 
attending both Houfes. 

FABLE XIV. 



w. 



HEN rul'd by truth and nature's ways>. 
When juft to blame, yet fixM to praife,. 
As votary of the Delphic God, 
I reverence the critic's rod ; 
Bat when inflam'd with fpite alone, 
I hold all critics but as one ; 
For tho' they dafs themfelves with art,. 
And each man takes a different part ; 
Yet whatfoe'er they praife and blame j 
They in their motives are the fame. 
Forth as ihe waddled in the brake, 
A grty Gooie ftumbled on a Snake, 
And took th' occafion to abufe her. 
And of rank plagiarifm accufe her. 
«♦ 'Twas I, quoth fhe, in every vale, 
.•♦ Firft hifs'd the noify Nightingale; 
«♦ And boldly caviU'd at each note, 
«« That twittcr'd in thciWoodlark's throat : 

"I. 
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•» I, who fublime and more than mortal^ 
♦• Muft ftoop to enter at the portal, 
•* Have ever been the firft to (how 
•* My hate to every thing that's low ; 
•* While f lou, mean mimic of my manner,. 
** (Wiihout inlifling to my banner) 
** Dar'fl in thy grov'ling fituation,. 
•* To counterfeit my fibilation." 

The Snake enrag'd, rcply'd, ** Know, Madame 
•* T date my charter down from Adam j 
•* Nor can I, fince I bear the bell,. 
«* E'er imitate where I excell. 
♦f Had any other creature dar'd' 
** Once to aver, what you've avef 'd', 
•* I might have been more fierce and fervent, 
•♦ Bkit you're a Goofe, — and fo your fervant.*** 
** Truce with your folly and your pride,'* 
The warbling Philomela cry'd r 
•• Since no more animals we find 
•* In nature, of the liifling kind, 
** You (hould be friends with one another^ 
** Nay, kind as brother is to brother, 
** For know, thou pattern of abufe,. 
«♦ Thou Snake art but a crawling goofe j 
" And thou dull dabbler in each lake, 
** Art nothing but a fcather'd Snake/* 



Mft^ 
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m-s. ABIGAIL and the DUMB WAITER*- 
FABLE Xy. 



w. 



ITH frowning brow and afpeft low'ring. 
As Ahic.i one day was fcow'ring,. 
Fiom chair to chair fhe paft along, 
Wilhous foliloquy or fong ; 
Content, in humdrum raood, t'adjuft 
Her matters to d!rperre the duft.— 
Thus plodded on the fullen fair, 
'Till a Dumb Waiter claim'd her care ;: 
She then ;n rage, with (hrill lalute, 
Befpoke the inoffenfive mute : — 
*^ Thou flupid tool of vapourifh affes, 
•* With thy brown (helves for pots and glafles ;.- 
*♦ Thou foreign whirligigg, for whom 
** US honed folks mull quit the room ; 
** And, likejoung mifTes at a chrift'ning,. 
*' Are forc'd to be content with lift'ning ^ 
** Tho' thou*rt a fav'rite of my maftersy 
** I'll fet thee gadding on thy caftors." 
This faid — with many a rough attack. 
She fcrubb'd him 'till fhe made him crack ; 
Infulted ftronger ftill and f.ronger. 
The poor dumb thing, could hold no longer.— 
*' Thou drab, born mops and brooms to dandle, 
** Thou haberdafher of /mall fcandal, 

" Faaor 
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•* Fador of family abufe, 

«* Retailer of domeftic news ; 

«V My lord, as foon as I appear, 

«« Confines thee in thy proper fphere ; 

*« Or elfc, at ev'ry place of call, 

** The chandler's (hop, or cobler's ftalU 

** Or ale-houfe, where (for petty tales,. 

** Gin, beer, and ale are coaHant vails) 

«* Each word at table that was fpoke,. 

*« Wou'd ibou become the public joke, 

*' Aod chearful innocent con verfe, 

«* To fcandal warp'd— or fomething worfe.-— 

** Whene'er my mader I attend, 

•* Freely his- mind he can unbend ;— 

** But when fuch praters fill my place, 

•* Then nothing fhould be iaid — but grace. "^' 



The BAG-WIG and the TOBACCO-PIPE. 
FABLE XVI. 

J\^ Bag- Wig of a jauntee air, 
Trick'd up with all a barbeVs care^ 
Loaded with powder and perfume. 
Hung in a fpendthrift's drefling-room : 
Clofe by its fide, by chance convey 'd, 
A black Tobacco-pipe was laid ; 



And 
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And with its vapours far and near, 
Oatftunk the effence of Monfieur ; 
At which it's rage,, the thing of hair,. 
Thus, briftling up, began declare.. 

'* Bak'd dirt ! that with intrufion rude 
•* Breakft in* upon my folitude, 
«* And whofe ofFenfive breath defiles 
'* The air for forty thoufand miles-^ 
" Avaunt — pollution's in thy touch— 
•* O barb'rous Englifh ! horrid Dutch L 
*' I cannot bear it— Here, Sue, Nan* 
** Go call the maid to call the man, 
** And bid him come without delay, 
** To take this odious pipe away. 
«* Hideous ! fure fome one fmoak'd thee. Friend,. 
** Reverf^ly, at his t'other end. 
^ Oh I what mix'd odours ! what a throng 
«< Of fait and four, of ftale and ftrong \ 
«♦ A moft unnatural combination, 
•♦ Enough to mar all perfpiration— 
*« Monfb-ous ! again — 'twou'd vex a faint ! 
«♦ Sufan, the drops — or elfe I faint !" 
The pipe (for 'twas a pipe of foul) 
Raifing himfelf upon his bole. 
In fmoke, like oracle of old. 
Did thus his fentiments unfold. 

«' Why, what's the matter, Goodman Swagger, 
«* Thou flaunting French, fantafUc brf.gger ? 

" Whofe 
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Whore whole fine fpecch is (with a po^) 
Ridiculous and heterodox. 
'Twas better for the Englifh nation 
Before fuch fcoundrels came in faftiion. 
When none fought hair in realms unknown. 
But every blockhead bore his own. 
Know, puppy, I'm an EngHih pipe, 
Deem'd worthy of each Briton's gripe. 
Who, with my cloud-compelling aid 
Help our plantations and our trade. 
And am, whcnibber and when mellow^ 
An upright, downright, honeft fellow. 
Tho' fools, like you, may thmk me rough. 
And fcorn me^ 'caufe I am in buiF, 
Yet your contempt I glad receive, 
'Tis all the fame that you can give : 
None finery or fopp'ry prize ; 
But they who've fomething to difguife ; 
For fimple nature hates abufe. 
And Plainne^ is the drefs of Ufe." 



CARE and GENEROSITY. 
FABLE XVII. 

\j/LD Care with Induftry and Art, 
At len^thib well had play'd his part,; 



«c 
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[: He heap'd up fuch an ample (lore. 

If, That Av'rice cou'd not figh for more : 

If^ Ten thoufand flocks his ftiepherd told, 

■His colFers overflowed with gold ; 
•, . ^he land all round him was his own, 

■. "With corn his crowded granaries groan* 

I In fliort fo vafl his charge and gain, 

{ That to poflefs them was a pain : 

I With happinefs opprefs'd he lies, 

I And much too prudent to be wife. 

Near him there liv'd a l)eauteous maid. 
With all the charms of youth array 'd ; 
<jood, amiable, lincere and free. 
Her name was Generofity. 
'^Twas her's the largefs to beftow 
On rich and poor, on friend and foe. 
•Her doors to all were open'd wide. 
The pilgrim there might fafe abide : 
*For th' hungry and the thirfty crew. 
The bread (he broke, the drink fhe drew ; 
There Sicknefs laid her aching head. 
And there Diftrefs cou'd find a bed.— 
•Each hour with an all-bounteous hand, 
JDifFusM (he blefiings round the land : 
-Her gifts and glory lafted long. 
And numerous was th' accepting throng. 
At length pale Penury fciz'd the dame. 
And Fortune fled, and Ruin came. 



She 



TABLES. 47 

"She found her riches at an end. 
And that fhe had not made one friend.— 
^11 curs'd her for not giving more, 
Mor thought on what Ihe'd done before ; 
She wept, (he rav'd, fhe tore her hair. 
When lo ! to comfort her came Care.— 
And cry'd, my dear, if you will join 
Your hand in nuptial bonds with mine ; 
All will be well — you fhall have (lore. 
And I be plagu'd with Wealth no more.— 
Tho' I reftrain your bounteous heart. 
You fHU fhall adt the generous part. — 
The Bridal came — great was the feaft. 
And good the pudding and the priefl ; 
The bride in nine moons brought him fortk 
A little maid of matchlefs worth : 
Her face was mix'd of Care and Glee, 
They chriften'd her (Economy ; 
And ftyled her fair Difcretion's Queen, 
The miftrefs of the golden mean. 
Now Generofity confin'd, 
^ Perfeftly eafy in her mind ; 
Still loves to give, yet knows to fparc, 
Nor wifhes to be free from Care. 



Tit 
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The PIG. 
FABLE XVIIL 

J[N every age, and each profeffion. 
Men err the moH by prepofleffion; 
But when the thing is clearly (hown, 
Aind fairly dated, fully known. 
We foon applaud what we deride. 
And penitenoe <fucceeds to pride.— 
A certain Baron on a day, 
"Having a mind to (hew away. 
Invited all the Wits and Wags, 
Sooty Mafjey^ Shuter, Tates and Skeggi, 
And built a large commodious flage, 
Tor the Choice Spirits of the age ; 
£ut above all, among the reft. 
There came a Genius who profefs'd 
'To have a curious trick in ftore, 
"Which never was perforni'd before^ 
Thro' all the town this foon got air. 
And the whole houfe was like a fair ; 
^ut foon his entry as he made, 
'Without a prompter, or parade, 
'^Twas all expedance, ^ fufpence. 
And filence gagg'd the audience. 
Mie hid his head behind his wig, 
^nd with fuch truth took off a Pig, 
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All fwore 'twas ferlous, and no joke, 
For doubtlefs underneath his cloak. 
He had conceaPd fome granting elf. 
Or, was a real hog hinifelf, 
A fearch was made, no pig W2t found— 
With thundVlng claps the Teats refound. 
And pit, and box, and galleries roar. 
With— O rare ! "bravo ! and encore. 
Old Roger Grou/e, a country clown. 
Who yet knew fomething of the town. 
Beheld theTimnic and his whim. 
And on the morrow challeng'd him. 
Declaring to each beau and banter. 
That he'd out-grunt th* egregious grunten 
The morrow came— tlie croud was greater— 
Sut prejudice and rank ill-nature 
Ufurp'd the minds of men and wenches. 
Who came tp hifs, and break the benches. 
The mimic took his ufual ftation. 
And fqueak'd with general approbation. 
Again, encore! encore! they cry — 
'Twas quite the thing— 'twas v^ry high : 
Old Groufe conceal'd, amidft the racket, 
A real Pig beneath his jacket- 
Then forth he came — and with his nail 
He pinch'd the nrchin by the tail. 
The tortur'd Pig from out his throat, 
Produc'd the genuine uat'ral note. 
Voi^ II.] D All 
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All bellow'd. out— 'twas very Tad ! 
Sare never ftufF was half fo bad ! 
That like a Pig !-<-each xry'd in feoff, 
Pfhaw! Nonfcnfe! Blockhead. I Off I Off! Off! 
The mimic was extoU'd ; and Grouje 
Was hifs'd, and catcall'd from the houfe.*- 
•*« Soft ye, a word before I go,** 
Quoth honeft -Wl^^ijg'f— and (looping lo^ 
Produc'd the Pig, and thu6 aloud 
Befpoke t\it JfupU, partial croud.: 
'•* BehoUif and learn from this foor creature^ 
M Hc-w much jou Critics know of Nature^* 



B> 



SWEET WILLIAM, 

BALLAD L 

I. 



^y a prattling ftream, on a Midfummer's eye. 
Where the woodbine and jeff'mine their boughs inter- 
weave. 
Fair Flora, I cry'd, to my harbour rep^r. 
For I muft have a chaplet for fweet William's hair. 

IL 
She brought me the vi'let that grows on the hill. 
The rale-dwelling lilly, and gilded jonquill : 
But fuch languid odours how cou'd I approve, 
Juft warm from the lips of the lad that I love. 

IIL 
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IIL , 

She brought me, his faith ana his truth to difplay. 
The undying myrtle, and ever- green bay : 
JBut why thefe to me, who've his conihincy known ? 
And Billy has laurels enough ^f his own. 

IV. 
The next was a gift that I could not conlesin, 
Jcor ihe brought me two f ofes that grew on a flem : 
'Of the dear nuptial tie they flood emblems confeft, 
^o I ki6*d 'ea*, and prefs'd 'em quite dofe to my bxcafc 

V. 

Shcbrought mcii (on-flow'r— This, fair one*s,your du« j 
Por it once was a maiden, and iove-ilck like yoi ,: 
Oh ! give it me quick, to my ihepherd I'll run. 
As true to his flame^ as this flow'jr to theiUn* 



fLe LASS <with ths GOLDEN LOCKS. 

BALLAD IL 
I. 

.,^1 more of my Harriot, of PoHy no more^ 
Nor all the bright beauties that charmed me befoi^.; 
My heart for a (lave to gay Venus I've (old. 
And barter'd my freedom for ringlets of ^old : 
I'U throw down my pipe* and negle^i all my flockij 
And will fing to my lafs with the golden k)«ka« 

D 2 m. 
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11. 
Tho' 6*cr her white forehead the gilt.treffes flowc# 
Like the •rays of the fun on a hillock of fnow ; 
Sach painters of old drew the Queen of the Fair, 
*Tis the tafte of the antients, 'tis claflical hair : 
And tho* witlings may feoff, and tho' raillery mocks. 
Yet I'll fmg'to my lafswith the golden locks. 

ili. 
To live and to love, to converfe and be free. 
Is loving, my charmer, and living with thee : 
Away go the hours in kifles and rhimc. 
Spite, of all the grave le£lures of old father Time^ 
A fig for his dials, his watches and clocks, 
He'sjjell fpent with the lafs of the golden locks. 

ly. 

Than the fwan in the brook ihe's mere dear to my fight. 
Her mien is more (lately, her breaftis more white. 
Her fweet lips are rubies, all rubies above. 
They are fit for the language or labour of love ; 
At the park in the mall, at the pky in the box. 
My lafs bears the bell witji her golden locks. 

V. 
Her beautiful eyes, as they roll or they flow. 
Shall be glad for my joy, or (hall weep for my woe-; 
She (liall eafe my fond heart,*and iha-ll footh my foft pain ; 
While thoufands of rivals are fighing in vain ; 
I^t them rail at the fruit they can't reach, like the fox. 
While J hiave the lafs with the golden locks. 
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On my WIFE'S BIRTH-DAY: 
BALLAD III.. 
I.^ 

X IS Nancy* s birth-day— raife your flrain'Sr> 
Ye nymphs of the Parnaffian plains. 
And fing with more than ufual glee 
To Nancy 9 who wa« horn for mc^ 

II. 
Tell the blithe Graces as they bound 
Luxuriant in the buxom round ; 
They're not more elegantly free, . 
Than Nancy, v4io was born for me, 

III. 
TcU royal Venus,. \ko* fhe rove,- 
The Queen of the immortal grove ; 
That Ihe muft fharc her golden fee 
With Nancy, who was born for me. 

IV> 
Tell Pallas, tho'th' Athenian fchool,. 
And ev'ry trite pedantic fool. 
On her to place the palm agree, 
'Tis Nancy^s, who w^s* born for me* 

V. 
Tell fpotlefs Z)m«, tho' (he range. 
The regent of the up- land grange^. 
In chaftity fhe yields to thee, 
O^. Nancy, who wafl born for me, - 

D 3 VI^ 
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VI. 
Tell Cy//V, Hymn, and tell Jove^ 
With all the pow'rs of life and love 
That I'd diidain to breathe or bcf 
If Nanej was* not born lor me.. 



M^ 



ne DECISION^ 

BALLAD lY. 
L 



; Y Florio> wildcft of his fey, 
(Who fwEe: the verieft fidnt wou'd vex); 

From beauty roves to beauty ; 
Yet, tho' abroad the wanton roam. 
Whene'er he deigns to ftay at home. 

He always minds his duty. 

U. 

SoBiething to every charming fiie. 
In thoughtlefs prodigality. 

He's granting flill and granting,. 
To Phyllis that, to Cloe this. 
And every madam, every mifs ; 

Yet I find nothing wanting. 

III. 
If haply I his will difpleafe, 
Tempeiluous as th' autumnal (eas 
He foams and rages ever ; 



Ck,^ 
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Jkit when' he ceafes from his ire, 
I cryr fuch fpirit, and Tuch fire. 
Is furdy wond'rous- clever. 

\ ne'ev want reaibn tx> complain > 
But fsveet is pleafbre after pain. 

And every joy grows greater. 
Then truft me, damfelsywhilft I tell^ 
1 ihould not like him. half ib well, 

I£ I cou'd make him better. 



no TALKATIVE FAIR. 

BALLAD V. 
I. 

F ROM mom to nighty from day to day 
At all times and* at every place,- 
Yoa fcold, repeat, and iing, and fay, . 
Nor are there hopes you'll ever ccafc. 

II. 
Forbear, my CeKa, oh ! forbear. 
If your own health, or ours you prize 
For all mankind that hear you, fwcar 
Your tongue's more killing han yoor yei. 

D 4 JU 
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Your tongue's a traitor to you? fece. 
Your fame's by your own noife obfciv'd* 
All are diftradled while they gaze ; 
But if they liilen, they are cur^d... 

IV. 
Your filence wou'd acquire more praife,. 
Than all you fay,, qx. all I write ; 
One look ten thoufaad. charms difplay^ ; 
Then huih — and be an angel, quite. 



The SILENT FAIR.. 

BALLAD. Y.. 

I- 



J7 ROM all her fair loquacious kindj 
So different is my Rofalind, 
That not <me accent can I gain 
To crown my hopes, or iboth my pain- 

II. 
Ye lovers, who can conflroe iighs. 
And are the intierpreters of eyes. 
To language all her looks tranflate^. 
And in her geflures read' my fate. 

m. 

And if in them you chance to find) 
Aught that is gentle, aught that's kind; 



Adic 
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Adieu mean hopes of being great,. 
And air the littlencfs of ftate. 

IV. 

All thoughts of grandeur I'll defpifei 
Which from dependence take their rife ; . 
To ferve her (hall he my employ,. 
And love's fweet agony my joy. 



The FORCE of. INNOCENCE. 

To Mifs C * * • ♦ ♦. 

BALLAD VIL 

L 

Jt HE blooming damfel, whole defence 
Is adamantine innocence. 
Requires no guardian to attend 
Her fleps, for modefty's her friend : 
Tho' her fair arms arc weak to wield 
The glitt'ring fpcar, and maffy fhield ; 
Yet fafe from force and fraud combia'd, , 
SJie is an Amazon in mind. 

II. 

Witk this artillery ftie goes. 

Not only 'mongft the harmlefs beaux : 

But e'en unhurt and undifmay'd* 

Views the long fword and fierce cockade,' 



Tho^ 
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Tho' all a fyren as (he talks. 
And all a goddefs as fhe walks. 
Yet decency each a£lion guides. 
And wirdom o?er her tongue prefidcs.. 

III. 

Place her in Ruflia's (howery plains. 
Where a perpetual winter reigns. 
The elements may rave and range. 
Yet her fixM mind, will never change. 
Place her, Ambition, in thy tuw'rs, 
'Mongft the more^dang'rous golden (how'rs,, 
E*en there (he'd fpnm the venal tribe. 
And (old her arms againfl the bribe. 

JFV, 
Leave her, defencelefs and alone,. 
A pris'ner in the torrid zone. 
The funfhine there might vainly vie- 
With the bright loftre of her eye ; 
But Phoebus' felf, with all his fire, 
€ou'd ne'er one uncha({e thought infpire; 
But Virtue's path (he'd (lill purfue 
And ftiil, my fair,.wou-d copy you. 



Th 
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The DISTRESSED DAMSEL. 
BALLAD VIIL 
L 

\Jf all my experience how vaft the amount^. 
Since fifteen long winters I fairly can count ! 
Was ever a damfel fo fadly betrayed. 
To live to thefe ycais and y£t ftill be a maid ?. 

IL 

Ye heroes tiiunrvphant by land and by (ea. 
Sworn vot'ries to-Iove, but unmindful of me %. 
You can florm a ftrong fortj or can form alidockade>. 
Yet yc ftandby like daftards,.and fee me a maid. 

in. 

Ye lawyers fo juft,.who with flippery tongue. 
Can do what you plea(e,.or with right, or with wrongs 
Can it be or by law or by equity faid, 
That a buxom young girl ought to die an old maidi 

IV. 
Ye learned phyficians> whofe excellent ikill . 
Can fave, or demolifli, can cure, or can kill. 
To a poor, forlorn damfel contribute your aidi. 
"Who is fick — very fick— ^f remaining a maid. 

V. 
Ye fops, I invoke, not to lift to my fongj 
Who anfwer no end — and to no fex belong ; 
Ye echoes of echoes, and ftiadows of (hade— 
For if I had you— I might dill be a maid. 
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The FAIR RECLUSE. 

BALLAD IX. 
I. 

jf E aacient patriarchs of the wood,. 
That veil around thefe awful glooms,. 
Who many a century have flood 

In verdant age, that ever blooms. 
II. 
Ye Gothic tow'rs, . by vapours denfe, 

Obfcur'd into fcverer flate. 
In paftoral magnificence 

At once fo fimple and fo great* 
II[. 
Why all your jealous fhades on me,. 
Ye hoary elders, do ye fpread ? 
Fair Innocence (hou'd flill be free. 

Nought fhou'd be chain'd, but what we dread; . 
IV. 
Say, muft thefe tears for ever flow ? 

Can I from paiiente learn content. 
While folitudc ftill nurfes woe. 

And leaves me leifurc to lament* 
V. 
My guardian fee !— wlio wards off peace, 

Whofe cruelty is his employ. 
Who bids the tongue of tranfport ceafe. 
And flops each avenue to joy. 
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VI. 

Treedom of air alone is giv'n. 

To aggravate, not footh my grief. 

To view thMmmenfely-diftant heav'n. 
My neareft jpro{jpc&, of relief. 



To Mifs **♦* oiie*of the Chicheftcr Gracet* 
Written in Goodwood Gardens, September, 1 7^. 

BALLAD X. 
I. 

I E hills that overlook the plains, 
** Where wealth and Gothic greatnefs reigns, 
*« Where Nature's hand by Art is check'd, 
*' And Tafte herf^lf is architea ; 
*' Ye fallows grey, ye forefts brown, 
•*' And feas that the vaft profpedi crown, 
«' Ye fright the foul with Fancy's ftore, 
*' Nor can fhe one idea more !** 

U. 

I faid — when deareft of her kind 
(Her form, the pi£kure of her mini) 
'Chloris approach'd — The landfkip flewl 
All Nature vanifli'd from my view I 
She feem'd all Nature 10 comprize. 
Her lips I her beauteous breafts I her eyes i 
That rous'd, and yet abafh'd defu-e, 
With liquid, languid, Uving £re i 



m. 
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IIL 

vBut then— her voice !— how fram'd t* endear I 

The mufic of the Gods to hear ! 

Wit that fo pierc'd, without offence, 
-So brac'd by the ftrong nerves of fenfei 

Pallas with Venus play'd her part. 

To rob me «f an honeft heart ; 
.Prudence and Paffion jointly &xov^ 
-And reafon wae.th' ally of Xove. 

IV. 

^h me ! thou fvveet, delicious maid. 

From whence fhall I folicit aid ? 
IHope and defpair alike deftroy, 
«^One kills with grief, and one with joy^ 
•Celeftial Chloris! Nymph diviner! 

To fave me, the dear taflt "be thine. 

Tho' conqueflbethe w^nan's care. 

The angel's gbry is to fpare. 



LOVELY HARRIOT, 

A Crambo Ballad. 

BALLAD XL 

L 

'Great Phoebus in his vaft career. 
Who forms thefelf fucceeding year, 
Thron'd iniiis ajygber chariot ; 

^ Sees 
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Sees not aa objeA half fo Wight, 

Nor gives fuch joy, fuch life, fuch light* 

As dear delicious Harriot. 
IL 
Pedants of dull phlegmatic turns, 
Whofe puUe not beats, whoTe blood not boms^ 

Read Malebranche, Boyle and Mamot ; 
I fcorn their philofophic ftrife. 
And (ludy nature from the life, 

(Where moil (he f^nes) in Harriot. 
IIL 
When (he admits another wooer, 
I rave like Shakeipeare's jesdous Moor* 

And am as raging Barry hot. 
True, virtuous, lovely, was his dove, 
JBut virtue, beauty, truth and love. 

Are other names for Harriot. 

IV. ^ 

Ye faflious members who oppofc. 
And tire both Hoafes with your profe, 

Tho' never can ye carry aught ; 
You might command the nation's fenfe. 
And without bribery convince. 

Had ye the voice of Harriot. 
V- 
You of the mufic common weal. 
Who borrow, beg, compofe, or ftcal. 

Cantata, air, or ariet ; 

You'4 
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You'd bum your cumb'rous works in fcore. 
And fing, compofe, and play no more. 

If once you heard my Harhiot. 
VI. 
Were there a wretch who dar'd cffay. 
Such wond'rous fweetnefs to betray 

I'd call him an Ifcarlot; 
But her e'en fatire can't annoy^ 
So ftridUy chafte, but kindly coy. 

Is fair angelic Harriot. 
ML 
While fultans, emperors, and kings, 
"(Mean appetite of earthly things) 

In all the waflc of war riot ; 
Love's fofter duel be my aim, 
Praife, hoiiour, glory, conqueft, fame. 

Are center 'd all in Harriot. 
VIII. 
I fwear by Hymen and the pow'rs 
That haunt Love's ever blufhing bow'rs. 

So fweet a nymph to marry ought ; 
Then may I hug her filken yoke, 
.And give the lad, the final ftroke, 

T' accomplilh lovely Harriot* 



Tn 
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To JENNY GRAY. 

BALLAD Xn. ^ 

L . h 

X5rING, Phoebas, from Parnaffian bowV,g 
A chapkt of poetic flowers. 

That far out bloom the May ; 
Brmg verfe fo fmooth, and thoughts fo frtc^ 
And* all the Mufes heraldry. 

To blazon Jenny Gray. 
II. 
Gbferve yon almond's rich perfume, 
Prefenting Spring with early bloom. 

In ruddy tints how gay ! 
Thus, foremoft of the blufhing fair. 
With fuch a blithfome, buxom air. 

Blooms lovely Jenny Gray. 
III. 
The merry, chirping, plumy throng. 
The bulhes and the twigs among 

That pipe the fylvan lay. 
All hu(h*d at her delightful voice 
In iilent cxtacy rejoice. 

And ftudy Jenny Gray. 
IV. 
Ye balmy odour-breathing gales. 
That lightly fweep the green robed vatles. 

And in each rofe-bufh play ; 
Vol. II.] E 4 know 



66 BALLADS* 

I know yqu all, you're arrant cheats. 
And ileal your more than natural fweet^. 

Prom lovely Jb n n y Gr a y . 
V. 
Pomotia and that Goddefs bright. 
The floriil's and the maids delight. 

In vain their charms difplay ; 
The lufcious nedaidnc, juicy peach* 
In richnefs, nor in iwcetncl? reach 

The lips of Jenny Gray. 
^ VL 
To the fweet knot of Graces three, 
Th* immortal band of bards agree, 

A tuneful tax to pay ; 
There yet remains a matchlefs worth. 
There yet remains a lovelier fourth. 

And fhe is Jbnny Gray. 



-To Mifs KITTY BENNET and her Cat Crop, 

JBALLAD XIIL 
J. 

r ULL many a heart, that now is free. 
May fhortly, fair one, beat for thee. 

And court thy pleafing chain ; 
Then prudent hear a friend's advice, 
^nd learn to guard, by conduft nice. 

The con^uells you (hall gain. 



«. 
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When Tabby Tom your Crop purfues. 
How many a bite, and many a bruife 

The amorous Swain endures? 
E'er yet one favouring glance he catch. 
What frequent fqualls, kow many a fcratcb 

His tendernefs procures ? 

Tho' this, 'tis owri'd, be fomewhat rudo. 
And Pufs by nature be a prude. 

Yet hence you may improve ; 
'By decent pride, and dint of fcofF, 
vKeep caterwauling coxcombs off. 

And ward th* attacks of love. 

IV. 
iTour Crop a moufing when you {ee. 
She teaches you ecconomy. 

Which makes the pot to boil : 
And when ihe plays with what (he gains, 
-She (hews you pleafure fprings from pains. 
And mirth's^ the fruit of toil. 



iE z The 
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The PRETTY BAR-KEEPER of the MITRE. 

BALLAD XIV. 

Written at College, 1741. 

I. 

** IV^LAX, fweet girl, your wearied mind, 

** And to hear the poet talk, 
*' Gentleft creature of your kind, 

** Lay afide your fponge and chalk ■; 
" Ceafe, ceafe the bar-bell, nor refufe 
-<* To hear the jingle of the Mufe. 

TL 
«* Hear your numerous vot'ries prayers, 

'* Come, O come, and bring with thee 
' ♦* Giddy whirafies, wanton airs, 
*' And all love's foft artillery ; 
*• Smiles and throbs, and frowns, and tears, 
** With all the little hopes and fears. 

III. 
She heard — fhe came — and e'er fhe fpoke. 

Not unravifh'd you might fee 
Her wanton eyes that wink'd the joke, 

Ee'r her tongue could fet it free. 
While a forc'd blufh her cheeks inflamed, 
J^nd feem'd to fay ihe was afliam'd. 



IV. 
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IV. 

No handkerchief her bofom hid,. 

No tippet from our fight debars 
Her heaving breads with moles o'erfpread^ 

Mark'd, little hemifpheres, with ftars ; 
While on them all our eyes we move. 
Our eyes that meant immoderate love. 

V. 
In every geflure, every air, 

Th' imperfedl lifp, the languid eye. 
In every motion of the fair 

We awkward imitators vie. 
And forming our own from her face* 
Strive to look pretty, as we gaze^^ 

VI. 
If e'er flie fneer'd, the mimic crowd 

Sneeifd too, and all their pipe* laid down j 
If fhe but ftoop'd, we lowly bow'd. 

And fullen if fhe 'gan to frown 
In folemn filence fat profound— 
But did fhe laugh ! — the laugh went round. 

VIJ. 
Her fnufF-box if the nymph puH'd out„ 

Each Johnian in refponfive airs 
Fed with the tickling dull his fnout. 

With all the politefTe of bears. 
Dropt fhe her fan beneath her hoop, 
£v'n flake- ftuck Clarians fh-ove to doopv 

E 3 VIII. 
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VIII 
The ions of culinary Kays 

Smoaking from the eternal treaty 
Loft in extatic tranfport gaze. 

As tho' the fair was good to eat ; 
Ev'n gloomieft King's men, pleas'd awllile> 
•* Grin horribly a ghaftly fmile.** 

IX. 
But hark, (he cries, <* my mama calls," 

And ftrait (he's vaniih'd from our fight ;, 
*Twa$ then we faw the empty bowls, 

*Twas then we firft perceiv'd it night ^ 
While all, fad Synod, filent moan,. 

Both that fhe went-«»and went done. 



The WIDOW'5 RESOLUTION. A Cantota. 

BALLAD XV- 
Recttative. 

OYLVIA, the moft contented of her kind,. 
Remained in joylefs widowhood rcfiga'd : 
In vain to gain he? every fhepherd ftrove. 
Each paffion cbb'd, but grief, which drowned lovc# 

Air. 
Away, (he cryM, ye fwains, be mute. 
Nor with your odious fruitlefs fuit 
My loyal thvmghts contrcvl ; 

My 
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My grief on Refolution's rock 
Is built, nor can temptation fhock 
The purpofe of my foul. 

Tho' blith content with jocund aif 
May balance comfort againft care^ 

And make me life fuflain ; 
Yet cv'ry joy has wing'd its- flight,. 
Except that penfive dear delight 

That takes- it's rife from pain». 

Recitative. 
She faid :~A youth approach'd of manly grace,. 
A fon of Mars, and of th* Hibernian race :— 
In flow'ry rhetorick he no time employed. 
Me came — ^he woo'd — he wedded and cnjoy/d;. 

Aiiu- 
Dido thus of old protcfted,. 

Ne'er to know a fecond flame;: 
But alas ! flie found flie jefled. 

When the (lately Trojan came* 

Nature a difguife may borrow. 

Yet this maxim* true will prove,. 
Spite of pride, and fpite of forrow. 

She that has an heart mud love.^ 
What on earth is fo enchanting 

As beauty weeping on her weeds4 
Thro' flowing^eyes on bofom panting 

What a^rapturous ray proceeds ?- 

Sinci 
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Since from death there's no returning. 
When th* old lover bids adieu. 

All the pomp and farce of mourning 
Are but fignals for a new. 



EPISTLE to Mrs. TYLER. 

J[T ever was allow'd, dear Madam, 
Ev'n from the days of father Adam, 
Of all perfe6lion fleih is heir to. 
Fair patience is the gentleft virtue ; 
1 his is a truth our grandames teach. 
Our poets ling, and parfons preach; 
Yet after all, dear Moll, the faft is 
Wc feldom put it into pradUce ; 
I'll warrant (if one knew the truth) 
You've calPd me many an idle youth. 
And ftyled me rude ungrateful bear. 
Enough to make a parfon fwear. 

I fhall not make a long oration 

In order for my vindication. 

For what the plague can I fay more 

Than lazy dogs have done before ; 

Such fluff is naught but mere tautology^ 

And fo take that for my apology. 



Fira 
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Firft then for cuftards, my dear Mary, 

The produce of your dainty dairy. 

For ftew'd, for bak'd, for boil'd, for roaft. 

And all the teas and all the toail ; 

With thankful tongue and bowing attitude, 

I here prefent you with my gratitude : 

Next for your apples, pears and plumb* 

Acknowledgment in order comes ; 

For wine, for ale, for fowl, for fi(h— for 

Ev'n all one's appetite can wi(h for : 

But O ye pens and, O ye pencils. 

And all ye fcribbling utenfils. 

Say in >vhat words and in what metre. 

Shall unfeign'd admiration greet her. 

For that rich banquet fo refin'd 

Her converfation gave the mind ; 

The folid meal of fenfe and worth. 

Set off by the defert of mirth ; 

Wit's fruit and pleafure's genial bowl. 

And all the joyous flow of foul; 

For thefe, and every kind ingredient 

That form'd your love — your moft obedient. 



To the Rev. Mr. Powe l l, on the Non-performance of 
a Promife he made the Author of a Hare. 

Jp RIEND, with regard to this fame hare. 
Am 1 to hope, or to deipair? 

By 
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By punftual poft the letter came. 
With P»**ll's hand, and P***ll's name: 
Yet there appear'd,. for love or money,. 
Nor hare, nor leveret, nor coney. 
Say, my dear Morgan, has my lord. 
Like other great ones kept his word ? 
Or have you been deceiv'd by 'fquire ^ 
Or has your poacher loft his wire ? 
Or in fome unpropitious hole, 
Liftead of pufs, trepann'd a mole ? 
Thou valiant fon of great Cadwallader, 
Haft thou a hare, or haft thou fwallow'd her:? 

But, now, me thinks, I hear you fay, 
(And (hake your head) " Ah, well-a-da\ !. 
** Painful pre-eminence to be wife, 
«* We wits have fuch fhort memories, 
" Oh, that the aiSV was not in force ! 
♦' A horfe !— my kingdom for a horfe t" 
«' To love — ^yet be deny'd the fport I 
♦* Oh ! for a friend or two at court ! 
•* God knows, there's fcarce a man of quality; 
*' In all our peerlefs principality*^ 

But hold— /or on his country joking. 
To a warm Welchman*s moft provoking.. 
As for poor pufs, upon my honour, 
I never fct my heart upon her. 
But any gift from friend to friend. 
Is pleaiing in it's aim and end. 



I, 
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I, like the cock, wouM fpurn a jeweU 
Sent by th* unkind, th' unjoft, and crueL 
But honed P***ll 1-— Sure from him 
A barley-corn wou'd be a gem. 
Pleas'd therefore had I been, and proud,. 
And prais'd thy generous heart aloud,. 
If *ftead of hare (but do not blab it) 
You*d fent me only a Welch rabbit,. 



The SICK MONKEY.. 
Epigram I; 

^JL Lady fent lately for one Do£lor Drug, 
To come in an inftant, and clyfter poor Pug- 
As the fair one commanded he came ax the wordi 
And did the grand ofRce in tie-wig and fword. 
The affair being ended, fo fweet and fo nice ! 
He held out his hand with *' you — know, ma'am, my. 

" price." 
«* Your price," fays the lady—" Why, Sir, he's your 

'* brother, 
« And dodlors muft ncTer take fees of each other.** 



w. 



APOLLO and DAPHNE, 
Epigram II, 



HEN Phoebus was am 'rous, and long'dxobe rad^^ 
Mift Daphne cry'd piih ! and ran fwift to the wood. 

And 
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And rather than do fuch a naughty affair. 

She became a fine Jaurel to deck the god's hair.. 

The nymph was be fure of a cold conftituiion. 
To be turn'd to a tree was a ftrange refolution ; 
But in this fhe refembled a true modern fpoufe. 
For flie fled from his arms to diilinguifh his brows. 



The MISER and the MOUSE. 
Epigram III. (From the Greek.) 

j[ O a Moufe fays a Mifer, '* my dear Mr. Moufe,. 
*' Pray what may you pleafe for to want in my houfe ? "^ 
Says the Moufe, ** Mr.Mifer,pray keep yourfelf quiet,. 
♦* Yon are fafe in your perfon,'your purfe, and your diet : 
♦* A lodging I want, which ev'n you may afford, 
*' But none wou'd come here to beg, borrow, or board." 



Epigram IV. 

On a Woman who was finging Ballads for Money 
to bury her Hufband. 

Jp OR her Hufband deceased, 8 ally chants the fweet lay. 
Why, faith, this is fmgular forrow ; 

But (I doubt) fmce fhe fings for a dead man to-day,. 
She'll cry for a live one to-morrow. 

To 
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To the Right Hon. Earl of Darlington, on hi5 
being appointed Paymafter of his Majefty's Forces. 



«* The royal hand, my Lord, fliall raife 

** To nobler heights thy name ; 
•* Who praifes thee (hall racet with praife, 

•* Ennobled in thy fame. 

Smart's Odx» 



w. 



HAT the prophetic mufe foretold is true. 
And royal juftice gives to worth its due ; 
The Roman fpirit now breathes forth again. 
And Virtue's temple leads to honour's fane ; 
But not alone to thee this grant extends. 
Nor in thy rife great Brunfwick's goodnefs ends : 
Whoe'er has known thy hofpitable dome. 
Where each glad gueft ftill finds himfelf at home : 
Whoe'er has fcen the numerous poor that wait 
To blefs thy bounty at the expanded gate ; 
Whoe'er has feen thee general joy impart. 
And fmile away chagrin from every heart. 
All thefe are happy — pleafure reigns confeft. 
And thy profperity makes thoufands blell. 



Oh 
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On the Death of Master Newbery, after a 
lingering Jllnefs. 



H. 



[ENCEFORTH be every tender tear fuppreft, 
•Or let us weep for joy, that he is bleft ; 
from grief to bli6, from earth to heav'n remov'd, 
Mis mem'ry honoured, as his Kfe belov'd: 
That heart o'er which no evil e'er had pow'r ; 
That difpofition iicknefs couM not four ; 
That fenfe fo oft to riper years denied. 
That patience heroes might have own'd with pnde. 
^His painful race undauntedly he ran. 
And in the eleventh winter died a man. 



^Epitaph on the Rev. Mr. Reynolds, at St. Peter's 
in ^e Ifle of Thanet. 



W/ 



AS Rhetoric on the lips of forrow hung, 
•Or cou'd affliftionvlerid the heart a tongue. 
Then fhould my foul^ in noble anguiih free. 
Do glorious juftice to'herfelf and thee. 
But ah ! when loaded with a weight of woe, 
Ev'n nature, bleffed nature is our foe. 
'When we ihould praife, we fympathetic groan, 
.For fad mortality is all our own* 



Yc« 
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*Yct but a word : as lowly as he lies, 
/He fpurns all empires and afTerts the fides • 
Blufli, power! he had no intereft here below; 
Bluih, malice ! that he dy'd without a foe ; 
The univerfal friend, fo form'd to engage. 
Was fer too precious for this world and age. 
Years were deny'd, for (fuch Ids worth and truth) 
Kind heaven bos call'd him to eternal youth. 



To my worthy Friend Mr. T. B one of the People 

called Quakers. 

Written b his Garden July, 1752. 



F. 



REE from the proud, the pompous, and the vain* 
How Amply neat, and elegantly plain 
Thy rural villa lifts its modefl head. 
Where fair convenience rdgns in fafhion's fteadi; 
Where fober plenty does. its blifs impart. 
And glads thine hoipitable, honeft heart. 
Mirth without vice, and rapture without noife. 
And all the decent, all the manly joys ! 
Beneath a Ihadowy bow'r, the fummer's pride. 
Thy darling • Tullia fitting by thy fide ; 
Where light and (hade in varied fcenes difplay 
A contrail fweet, like friendly yea and nay. 
My hand, the fccretary of my mind, 
Xeaves thee thefe lines upon the poplar's rind. 
* Hi« daughter. 

On 
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On feeing the Piaure of Mifs R G N. 

Drawn by Mr. Varelft, of Threadneedle-ilreeu 

OH ALL xrandid * Prior, in immortal lays. 

Thy anceftor with generous ardour praife ; 

Who, with his pencil's animating pow'r. 

In livclieft dies immortalized a flow'r. 

And ihall no juft, impartial bard be found. 

Thy more exalted merits to refound ? 

Who giv'ft to beauty a perpetual bloom. 

And lively grace, which age (hall not conf^me ; 

Who mak'ft the fpeaking eyes with meaning roll. 

And paint'ft at once the body and the foul, 

* Sec Verfcs on a Flower painted by Varclft, 



An Invitation to Mrs. Tyler, a Clergyman's Lady, 
to dine upon a Couple of Ducks on the Anniver- 
fary of the Authors Wedding-Day. 

XlAD I the pen of Sir John Sucklings 
And could find out a rhyifie for duckling. 
Why deareil madam, in that cafe, 
I would invite you to a brace. 
Hafte, gentle * fhepherdefs, away. 
To morrow is the gaudy day. 

That 
• As every good parfon islbc (hcpherd of his flock, hi« 
wiCe it a (hephcrdcfs of courfe. 
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That day, when to my longing armi, 

Nancy refign'd her golden charms. 

And fet my am'rous inclination 

Upon the bus*nefs of the nation^ 

Induftrious Moll, * with many a pluck, 

Unwings the plumage of each duck j 

And as (he fits a brooding o'er^ 

You'd think ihe'd hatch a couple more* 

Come, all ye Mufes, come and fmg— - 

Shall we then roaft them on a firing ? 

Or (hall we make our dirty jilt run. 

To beg a roaft of Mrs. f Bilton ? 

But to delight you more with thefe. 

We (hall provide a dilh of peafe : 

On ducks alone we'll not regale you, 

We*ll wine, we'll punch you, and we'll ale yon. 

To-morrow is the gaudy day, 

Hafte, gentle (hepherdefs, away. 

• The Maid, 
f The Laadlady of the Public Hovfe* 



To MISS S P ^E. 

Jr AIR partner of my Nancy*s heart. 
Who feel'ft, like me, love's poignant dart ; 
Who at a frown can'ft pant for pain. 
And at a fmile revive again ; 

F Who 
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Who doat'ft to that fevere degree,] 

You're jealous, e'en of conftaricy; 

Born hopes and fears and doubts to prove, 

And each viciffitude of love ! 

To this my humble fuit attend^. 

And be my advocate and ^iend. 

So may juft heav'n yo*jr goodnefs blefs, 

Succefsful ev'« in my fuccefs ! 

Oft at the filent hour of night. 

When bold intruffion wings her flight. 

My fair, from care and bus'nefs free, 

Unbofoms all her foul to thee. 

Each hope with which her bofom heaves. 

Each tender wilh her heart receives 

To thee are intimately known. 

And all her thoughts become thy own ^ 

Then take the bleffed blifsful hour. 

To try love's fweet inrfedtious pow'r ; 

And let your fifter fouls confpire 

In love's, as friendfhip's calmer fire. 

So may thy tranfport equal mine, 

Na —every joy be doubly thine ! 

So may the youth, whom you prefer, 

Jfc all I wilh to be to her^ 



Di. 
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Dis 



rSERTISSIME Remuli Nepotum, 
Quot fant, quotque fuere, Marce Tulli, 
Et quot poft aliis erunt in annis, 
Gratias tibi maximas Catullus, 
Agit peflimus omnium Poeta ;— 
Tanto peflimus omnium Poeta, 
Quanto tu optimus omnium patronus. 



IMITATED 
After Dining with Mr. MURRAY. 



o 



THOU, of Britifli Orators the chief 
That <were, or are in being, or belief; 
All eminence and goodnefs as thou art. 
Accept -the gratitude of POET SMART,— 
The meaneft of the tuneful train as far, 
A« thou tranfcend'il the brighteft at the bar, 

IB z IN. 
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INSCRIPTIONS x)N AN ^OLIAN HARP. 
On one End. 

jt ARTEM aliquam, O venti, diviim referatis ad 
aures. 

On one Side, 

■Salve, quae fingis proprio modulamine carmen. 
Salve, Memnomam vox hnitata lyram ! 

Dike O divinumque fonas iine pollicis ictu. 
Dives naturae iimpHcis, artis inops ! 

Talia, quae incultae dant mellea labra puellse, 
Talia funt faciles quae modulantur aves. 

On the other Side. 

HAIL heav'nly harp, where Memnon's fkill is 

fhewn, 
That char-m^il the ear with mufick all thine own ! 
Which tho' untouch'd, can'ft rapt'rous ftrains impart. 
O rich of genuine nature, free from art ! 
Such the wild warhlings of the fy Ivan throng, 
f« fimply fweet the untaught virgin's fong. 

On the other End. 

Chrifiophorus Smart Henrico Sell Armigero. 



An 



EPIGRAM. ts 

An Epigram by Sir Thomas More. 
De Tyndaio. 



Nc 



I ON minimo inlignem nafo dum forte puellanit 

fiafiat> en ! voluit Tyndarus e^e dicax. 
Fruflra> ait, ergo tuls mea profero labra kbellis,, 

Noftra procul nafus- dilHnet ora tuus. 
Protinus erubuit, tacitaque excanduit ira^ 

Nempe parum falfo tadla puella fale. 
Nafus ab ore meu5 tua fi tenet ofcula, dixitr^ 

Qua naius non e&, hac dare parte potes*. 

The LoNG-NosBD Fair:,. 

ONCE on a time I fair Dorinda kifs'd, 

Whofe nofe was too diMnguifh'd to be mifs'd'; 

My dear, fays I, I fain would kifs you clofer. 

Bat tho* your lips fay aye — your nofe fays^ no> Sir.— — 

The maid was equally to fun inclin'dy 

And plac*d her lovely lilly-hand behind; 

Here, fwab, ihe cry'd, may 'ft thou fecurely kiftj^ 

Where there's no nofe to interrupt thy blifs. 
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FANNY, BLOOMING FAIR. 
Tranjlated into Latin, in the manner of Mr. Bourne^ 



V>iUM prim^ ante oculos,. viridi lafciva juventa,. 

Nonteraere attonitos Fannia palchra fie tit, 
Ut mihi fe gratus calor infinuavit in ofTa 

Miranti fpeciem> virgineumque decus ! 
Dum partes meditor varias, & amabile— .quid non ? 

Luibandique acies magna libido capit ; 
Prodigus & laudum dum focmam ad fidera tollox 

Subdolus en- ! furtim labitur intus amor. 

IL 

Idalii pueri, VenerTsque exercitus omnis 

Exornat multo himina^ foeta dblo r 
Hie currus, hie tela jacent, hie arcus Anioris^ 

Cypri pcffiabitis hie manet ipfe jugis* 
Nativis gena pulehra rofis veftita- fuperbit, 

Invalidam artificis fpernere nata manum ; 
Non tantas ja6lat veneres fuavifllmus horti 
Incola, quando novia fpirat amoma comis.. 

in. 

Concinni.5 meipbris patet immortalis origo> 
Ilia Jovis monftrant quid potuere manus ;• 

Reginamque Cnidi, formofam Cyprida, reddit>, 
Quicunque egregio ludit in ore decor ! 

Quanta: 
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FANNY, BLOOMING FAIIU 



W^HEN Fanny, blooming fair,- 

Firft caught my ravifh'd fight, 
Pkas'd with her fliape and air, 

I felt a (Irange delight ; 
Whilft eagerly I gaz'd. 

Admiring ev'ry part. 
And ev'ry feature prais'd. 

She ftoie into my heart, 

II. 

In her bewitching eyes 

Ten thoufand loves appear j 
There Cupid balking lies. 

His fhafts are hoarded there.. 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'd ' • 

With colour all her own> 
Excelimg far the pride 

Of lofes newly blown. 

III. 
Her well-turned limbs confeCI 
The lucky hand of Jove ; 
Her features all exprefs 

The beauteous queen of lovr^ 

f + Whan 
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Quanta nuhi nervos^ heu> quanta eft flamma medultasji 

Pedloris ut video luxuriantis ebur— 
Pedtoris eximiae nymphaB — jam dulce tumentis 

Jam fubfidentis— fed cupit ante premi. 

IV. 

CirCumdat mediam ceftus (mihi crecHte) nympham 

Infignis ceftas> quern dedit ip(a Venus : 
Dulce facellitium circa illam ludit amorum> , 

Atque hilares ducit turba joco& choros. 
Felix ante homines iftius cingula zonae 

Qui folvas^ felix^ quisquis es, ante Deos ! 
Qmnes, tanta omnes, nifi me, contingere polTe 

Gaudia, vosque Dii, tuque puella neges». 
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What &mes my nerves invade 
When I behold the breaft 

Of that too charming maid 
Rife filing to be preft 1 

IV. 

Venus round Fann)r*s waift 

Has her own ceftus bound> 
There guardian Cupids grace. 

And dance the circle round* 
How happy muft he be. 

Who ihall her zone unloofe t 
That blifs to all but me. 

May heaven and fhe refufe. 



The 
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The PRETTY CHAMBERMAID r 

In Imitation of Ne fit Ancillae tibi amor pudori> &c. 

Of Horace. 

I. 



Coi 



)LLIN, oh ! ccafe thy friend to blame^ 
Who entertains a fervile flame. 
Chide not — believe me^ 'tis no more 
Than great Achilles did before. 
Who nobler, prouder far than he is, 
Ador'd his chambermaid Brifeis. 

n. 

The thandMng Ajax Venus lays 
In love's inextricable maze. 
His flave Tecmeffa makes him yield,. 
Now miftrefs of the fevenfold (hield. 
Atrides with his captive play'd. 
Who always fhar'd the bed fhe made. 

III. 

*Twas at the ten years fiege, when all 
The Trojans fell in Heftor's fall. 
When Helen rul'd the day and night. 
And made them love and made them fight ; 
Each hero kifs'd his maid, and why, 
Tho* I'm no hero,, may not I ? 
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ODE lY. Ad Xanthiam Phoceum 
I. 

J\| E fit ancilfaB tibi amor pudori,. 
Xanthia Phoceu ; prius infolentem 
Serva Brifeis niveo colore 
Mo.vit Achillem : 

II. 

Movit Ajacem Telamone natum 
Forma captivae dominum TecmeflaBT. 
Arfit Atrides medio in triumpho. 
Virgine: rapta :. 

III. 
Barbara poflquam cecideie turmae 
Theffalo vidlore, & ademptus Hedlw 
Tradidit kffis Lviora toUi 
Pergama Graiis^ 
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IV. 
Who knows ? Polly Perhaps may be 
A pisce of ruin*d royalty. 
She has (I cannot doubt it) been 
The daughter of fbme mighty queen ? 
Bui fate's irremeable doom 
Has chang'd her fceptre for a broom^ 

V. 

Ah! ceafe to think it — ^how can fhe. 
So generous, charming, fond, and free> 
So lib'ral of her little ftore. 
So heedlefs of amafllhg more,. 
Have one drop of plebeian blood 
In all the circulating flood? 

VI. 

But you, by carping at my fire. 
Do but betray your own defire— 
Howe'er proceed — made tame by years,. 
You'll raife in me no jealous fears. 
You've not one fpark of love alive. 
For, thanks to hcav'n, you're forty-five 
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IV. 



l^efcias an te generum bead 
Phyllidis flavae decerent parentes* 
Regium certe genus & penates 
MGeret iniquos. 

V. 

Crede non illam tibi de fcelefla 
Plebe dileaam; neque fie fidelem. 
Sic lucro averfam potuiiTe nafci 
Matre pudenda. 

VI. 

Brachia, & vultum, teretefque furas. 
Integer laudo. Fuge fufpicari, 
\.ujus odavum trepidavit aetas 
Claudexe lufbum. 
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CHRISTOPHORUS SMART 
SAMUELI SAUNDERS, CoL Regal, S. P. D, 

J; HCEBUS & Liber, charitefqae mecum 
Node coenabunt (ita fpondct Hermes) 
Nofh-a fed prorfus, mil te magiilro, 

Poc'la xecufant. 

Attici dives venias leporis, 

Non fine aiTueto vemas cachinno, et 

Blanda pinguedo explicita renidens 

Fronte jocetur. 

Georgium expe£lo. Sails architediom 
Duplicls vafrum fatis, aemulofque 
•Spero vos inter fore nunc, ut ohm, 

Nobile bellum. 

JDumque lucubrata per omne longi 
Frigoris fseclum pueros tenellos 
Almz. nox pidas videt otiofos 

Volvere chartas. 

Proh pudor ! devota lucro juventus 
(Ut puellarum numerus fenumque) 
Pallet infomnis repetita duri 

Jurgia ludi. 

Sperae 
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^Sperne {nam multae cerebrum Miner vac 
£ft tibi) nugas age quaeiluofas, 
Arduas, vanas, & amara curae 

Blue mecum. 

Jam riget tellus, hyemantque menfes, 
Veftra fed laurus vireat, tuisque 
Jn genis dulcts rofa fanitatis 

Sera moretur* 

Aul. Pemb. Cantab> Cal. Jan 
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Thb famous general epitaph 
From DEMOSTHENES. 

X HESE for their country's caufe were Ihcath'd in 
arms 

And all bafe imputations dare defpife ; 
And nobly ftruck with Glory's dreadful charms^ 

Made death their aim, eternity their prize. 
Por never could their mighty Tpirits yield. 

To fee themfelves and country -men in chains ; 
And earth's kind bafom hides them in the field 

Of battle, fo the WILL SUPREME ordains ; 
To conquer chance and error's not reveal'd. 

For mortals fure mortality remains. 



Yt/xa?. ci»! ui^fiV Koivof «*0«i'To f^afnf 
AovXoivvni aTvyi^at't uyufU t^ua-%f iX^vt. 

TufjMT iiru QnnroTq ix Aio; n^t x^io'ti 
^n^w ecfAa^uif 10'Tft Ssuf xai fFoipra. xaTo^6evV| 
£'f ?»«T« fioifctt i'ovTi fvyiTt 'iTo^ir. 
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teSCEND, ye Nine! defcend and fing; 
The breathing inilruments in/pire. 
Wake into voice each fiJent firing. 
And fwe^p the (bunding lyre 1 

In a fadly-pleafing flrain. 
Let the warbling lute complain-: 
Let the loud trumpet feud, 
'Till the roofs all around 
The fhrill echoes rebound : 
While in more lengthen'd notes and flow. 
The deep, majeflic, folemn organs blow. 

Hark ! the numbers, foft and clear. 
Gently (leal upon the ear ; 
Now louder, and yet louder rife. 
And fill with fpreading ibunds the ikies ; 
Exulting in triumph now fwell the bold notes. 
In broken air, trembling, the wild mufic floats ; 
Till by degrees, remote and fmall. 
The flrains decay. 
And melt away. 
In a dying, dying fall. 
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I. 

JJeSCENDE cceIo, fpiritu qu^ mellea 

Imples, Camoena, tibias ; 
Deicende, pulfas quae lyram volucri manu, 
Nervumque fopitum excita : 
Difcat fundere faaviter fcveras 
Tefludo numerofa cantilenas : 

Cava claflica clangoribus auras 
Repleant, refonent tremebundarum 
Laquearia convulfa domorum : 
Inque vicem lenta gravia organa majeftate 
^pirent^ auguftoque fonore inHata tumeTcant. 

Ut clare, ut placidi molliter auribot 
Se furtim bibulis infinuant modi ! 
Mox tollunt violentum altids altius 
Auditum Superis /onum ! 
Jamque exultantes nuroeri atque audacia turgent 
Carmiaa^ jam tremulus fradis iluitat furor auris^ 
Donee minutadm remota» 
Jam liquefa&a. 
Jam moritaniy 
Murmura languent, 
Murmura dulci 
Leniter attenuata cafa. 
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11. 
By MuAc minds an equal temper know^ 
Nor fwell too Kigln nor fink too low. 
If in the brcaft tumultuous joys arife, 
Mufic her foft afioaiive voice applies ; 
Or when the foul is prefs'd with cares, 
£xalts her in enlivening airs. 
Warriors fhe fires with animated founds ; 
fl'durs balm into the bleeding lover's wounds z 
<Mel«lncholy lifts her head, 
•Morpheas roufes from his bed. 
Sloth nnfolds her arms and wakes, 
Lifl'ning Envy drops her fnakes : 
•Inteflinc War no more our pafiions wage. 
And giddy Fa^ions hear away their rage. 

III. 
iut when our countiy's caufe provokes to arms, 
How martial -mafic every bofom warms ! 
-So when the firft bold veifel dar'd the feas, 
iligh on the flern the Thracian rais'd his ftrain. 
While Argo faw her kindred trees 
Defcend from Pelion to the main : 
Tranfported demi-gods flood round. 
And men grew heroes at the found, 

Enflam'd with glory's charms ; 
Fach chief his fev'n-fold (hield difplay'd, 
.And half unfheath'd the (hining blade, 
Jind feas, and rocks, and (kies rebound 
To arms, to arms, xo arms ! 
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ir. 

^quas ut fervat moderatrix Mufica mcntes ! 
Ut premit, aut laxat molUbus iinperii$ I 
Seu gaudiorum turbida pedtora 
Tumultuofis flu6llbus asftuant> 
TranquHlat ; wget fsu malorum 
Pondus, huxno levat Illa^ voce. 
GefHt bellantes animofo accendere cantu ; 
Slandaque amatori mcdicamina fufficit segro : 
Languens ccce ! caput Mceftitia crigit, 
Morpheus molliculis profilit e toris,. 
Ulnas implicitas pandit Inertia, 
Audit deciduts Tnvidia ^nguibus : 
IntefHna animi cefTant bella ; applicat aures 
Seditlo^ nee praecipites reminifcitur iras. 

III. 
Aft ubi dulcis amor patrias pia mit^t in arma^ 
O ! quanto accendunt mavortia tympana pulfu V 
Sic, cum prima viam navis tentaret inaufam^. 
Thrax cecinit, puppique lyram tradtavit in alta,. 
Dum vidit Argo Pelion arduum 
Pinus forores deferere impigras, 
Et turba- circumfiifa muto 
Semideum ftupuere plaufu : 
Incedit heros, quifquis audiit fonum^. 

Amore flagrans gloriae ; 
Dum feminudum quifque rapit manu 
Enfem, et corufcat multiplicem aegida : 
Ad arma fylvse, ad arma montes» 

Terra, mare, aftra fonant ad arma! 

G. 3. IV.. 
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IV. 

But when thro'' ajl the infernal bounds 
Which flaming Phlegethon furjounds. 

Love, ftrong as Death, the Poet le4 
To the pale nations of the dead* 

What founds wece heard,, \ 
What fcenes appear 'd, ^ 

O'er all the dreary coafts !: 
Dreadful gleams, 
Difmal fcreams. 
Fires that glow. 
Shrieks of woe. 
Sullen moans,. 
Hollow groans. 
And cries of tortur'd ghofls t 
But hark ! he ftrikes the golden lyre ;. 
And fee ! the tortur'd ghofts refpire. 

See, (hady forms advance ! 
Thy ftone, O Sifyphus, fUnds ftill^. 
Xxion refts upon his wheel. 

And the pale fpedlres dance ! 
The Furies fink upon their iron beds. 
And fnakes uncari'dhang lill'ning rouad tJieir heads. 
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IV. 

Sed, cum per orci limites cavernofi^ 
Amplexibus qoos igneis obit fumans 
Fhlegethon, Poetam, Moite non minus pollens^ 
Adire juffit pallidos Amor manes^ 
Quae miracl'a fonorum I 
Quae feralia monibra videri, 
Diras per oras diflita ! 
Horrida fulgura. 
Vox penetrabilis 
Saeva querentium>. 
Et picei ignis 
Trifle crepufculum^ 
Diri ululatus^ 
Et gemit^s gravis 
Mo&fla profunditas, 
Dumque luunt pocnas anima&^ tremuli iingultur.. 
Sed audin' ! audin' ! auream ferit chelyn, 

Miferifque fecit odum : 
En ! tenue ut paiulis auribus agmen adcft ! 
Quiefcit ingens Sifyphi faxum, et {ux 
AccUnis Ixion rotae,. 
Atque leves ineunt pallida fpefba choros li 
Ferratis fua membra toris collapfa reclinant 
Oblitae irarum Eumenides, et lurica ciicum 
Colla aufcultantes fefe explicuere colubri !: 

G 4. V^ 



mmmm 



194 ODE ON S. CECILIA'S DAY. 

V. 

By the (beams that erer ftow» 
By the fragrant winds that blow 

0*er th* Elyfian flow'rs/ 
By thofe happy fouls who dweU 
Inydlow meads ofafphodeU 
Or amaranthine bow'rs. 
By the heroes armed (hades» 
GUtt'ring thro* the gloomy glades> 
By the youths that dy'd for love> 
Wand'ring in the myrtle grove> 
Reftore> reftore Eurydice to life ; 
Oh take the hu(band, or return the wife I 
He fung» and Hell confented 

To hear the Poet's prayer ; 
Stem Proierpine relented 
And gave him back the fair* 
Thus fong cou'd prevail 
O'er death and o'er hell, 
A conqueft how hard and how glorious ! 
Tho' fate had fail bound her. 
With Styx nine times round hei^ 
Yet mafic and love were vidorious. 



VI. 
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V. 
Per flaentonim vada, qase perenoi 
Rore delibant finuofa lipas ; 
Per levem, fiqaa Elyiii vireta 

Ventilat aura i 
Per beatomm Genios colentes. 
Arva, qua pailitn afphodelis renidet 
Gramen aurads, amaranthinaeve um-^ 

bracula frondis;. 
Per duces^ fi qois dubiam per umbram 
Splendidis late loca luibrat armis>; 
Myrtea& et quifquis querulus vagatur 

Incola fylvae ; 
Reddite (vos rapuiftis enim) mihl reddite fponfaxi^ 
Obteftor, pariiive adjungite me quoque fato ! 
Canity canenti Dis ferus annuity 
Ceditque blandaruin harmoniae precuxn> 
£t vifbi manfuefcunt feverss 
Perfephones fine more corda, 
lo Triumphe 1 Mors et Orcus Orpheo 

Lxtantur domkore domariy 
Vatemque mira infigniunt Victoria ! 
Fata obftant — novies Styx circumfufa coercct— • 
Nequicquam— vincit mufica, vincit amor. 
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VI. 
But foon, too ibon, the lover turns hiseyesi. 
Again (he falls, agaia (he dies».{he dies I . 
How wilt thou now the fatal fiiler move ? 
No crime was thine, if 'tis no crime to love. 
Now under hanging mountains^, 
Beiide the fall of fountains. 
Or. where Hebrus wanders 
Rolling in mxanders,. 
All alone 

Unheard, unknown^ 
He makes his moan. 
And calls her ghoft. 
For. ever, ever, ever loft ! 
Now with furies, {urrounded,. 
Defpairing„ confounded. 
He trembles, he glows 
Amidft Rhodope's fnows ;, 
See, wild as the winds, o'er the defart he flies ; 
Hark ! Haemus refounds with the Bacchanals cries- 
— Ah ! fee he dies ! 
Yet ev'n in death Eurydice he fung, 
Eurydice ftill trembled on his tongue,, 
Eurydice the woods,, 
Eurydice the floods, 
Eurydice the rocks and hollow mountains rung. 
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VII. 

Sed nimium, hen I nlmi^ impauensrefpexk amator t 
Ah ! cecidit, cecidtt, Cubitoque elapia refagit ! 
Qua prece jam furdas fledtes, temerarie, Parcas I 
At tofy fi criinen> crimen amantis habes. 
Nunc pendulis Tub antris, 
Jugcfve propter undas, 
Ubi callibus redudis 
Temerc vagatur Hebrus, 
Hcu 1 folus, neque 
Auditus, neque 
Cognitus ulli, 
Fletus integrat, 
Teque gemens vocat, Eurydice^ 

Perdita, perdita, 
Heu. 1 omne in aevum perdita ! 
Nunc totum Eumenides exagitant, jugis 
En 1 canae Rhodopes.in gelidis tremit,. 
Ardefcens tremit, infanit, fpemque aSjicit omnemw. 
Ecce I per avia luilra furens fugit ocyoi Euro ; 
Evoe I perllrepit,audin%utHaemus, et.ingemit evce !— ^ 

— Ah 1 perit I— 

Eurydicen tamen extrema cum voce pjofundit, 

Eurydicen tremulo murmure lingua canit, 

Eurydicen nemus, 

Eurydicen aquas, 

Eurydicen montes^.gemebundaque faxa retorquent^ 
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VII. 

Miiiic the fierceft grief can channj^, 

And fate's fevepeft rage difarm : 

Mttilc can; foften pain to eafe» 

And make defpair and madneis pleafe ^ 

Our joys below it can improve. 

And antedate the bliTs above. 

This the divine Cecilia found. 
And to her Maker's praife confin'd the founds. 
When the full organ j<Mns the tuneful quire, 

Th' immortal pow'rs bcline their ear. 
Borne on the Avelling notes our fouls afpire,. 
While folemn airs improve the facred fire;. 

And angels lean from heav'n to hear*. 
Of Orpheus now no more let Poets tell. 
To bright Cecilia greater pow'r is giv'n; 

His numbers rais'd a fhade from hell>. 
Hers lift the foul to heav'n^ 
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VII. 
'Lu6lus muiica temperat feroccs, 
Et fati levat ingruentis idlus : 
Dulcis mufica molliter dolorem 
Mutat laedtia ; fonante pledro 
Spes averfa redit. Furor rccumbit : 
Nobis ilia eadem breves adaaget 
Terrae delicias, opefque cosli 
Praefentire docct remotiores, 
vHinc folum cecinit Numen, memor, unde beatam 
«Ceperat harmoniam et modulamina non fua, Virgo. 
Orgaria plena choris ubi raagnifico concentu 

Mifcentur, aurem xtherei inclinant incolae ; 
Terreftrcs anima: toUuntur in aflra tumenti 
sCarmine, divinoque alitur facra flamma furore ; 
Dam prona ccelo pendet angelum cohors. 
Orpheum jam taceant Pic rides fuum, 
Major Caeciliae vis datur inclytae. 
Jlle vix umbram revocavit orco; 
J 11a fublatas fuper ailra mentes 
liiiforit ccplo, fuperifque mifcet 
Carmine Diviu 



^^T>:^^^^^^^!^^>'^<^j^^if^'r>^^,:^^^^ 



LATIN V E R S I ^O N 



•0 F 



MILTON'S L ' A L L E G R O. 



Xfvaa x^XxMiryy tiurrf/A?M hfutSotvt* HoM. 



^M^C^^^^tK-^^^^^^S^^^C^^^^t^^ 



112 L' A L L E G R O. 

Xj[eNCE, loathed Melancholy, 

Of Cerberus, and blackeft Mid-night born. 

In Stygian cave forlorn, 
'Mongft horrid (hapes, and fhrieks, and fights unholy. 

Find out fome uncouth cell. 
Where brooding Darknefs fpreads his jealous wings. 

And the night- raven fings ; 
There under ebon (hades, and low-brow'd rocks. 

As ragged as thy locks, , 
In dark Cimmerian defart ever dwell. 

But come thou Goddefs fair and free. 
In Heav'n yclep'd Euphrofyne, 
And by men, heart-eaiiiig Mirth, 
Whom lavely Venus at a birth 
With two filler Graces more 
To ivy-CBOwned Eacchufi bore; 
Or whether (as fome Sages iing) 
The frolick wind, that breathes the fpring. 
Zephyr with Aurora playing. 
As he met her onpe a Maying, 
; There on beds of violets blue. 

And frefti blown rofes wafti'd in dew, 
f ill'd her with thee, a daughter fair, 
' '^oboxon^Tblidu^Qd debonair; 

Hafte 
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X ROCUL hinc^ O procol eftoinforxhis .£grimonia» 
Qoam jahitori Obfcuritas nigerrima 
Sufcepit olim Cerbero, 
Defertam in cavea Stygis profunda^ 
iHorribiles inter formas, vifufifue profano8> 
Obfcoenofque uHlatus, 
Inoiltam licet invenire fedem^ 
Nox ubi parturiens 
Zelotypis furtim nido /upenncubat aKs 

•Queriturque triftis noi^a^ 
:Sub deniis illic e*benis fcopulifque .cavatia, 

Veftri rugofis more fupercilii, 
^temiim ^aneas Cimmeria in domo. 

Sed hue propinquet comis et piilchernma, 
Qux nympha divis audit £uphrd>fynexhori&y 
Batiens tamen vocatur a mortalibus 
:Medicina cordis hilaritas> quam Candida 
'Venus duabus infuper cum Gratiis 
.Dias Lyseo. patri in auras edidit : 
.*Sive ille »ventus (cxteri at .Myfbe cannnt) 
Jocundus aura qui ver implet mclldi> 
I^ephyrus puellam am^Aexus efl Tithoniam 
'Quondam calendis feriatam Maiis, 
Tunc palli(& genuit foper violariis. 
Super et rofarum rofcida lanugine, 
Alacrem> beatam> vi>ridamque iiliam. 
:V^.JI,] H AgtAam 
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'Haftc thee, nymph, and bring with thee 
'^ Jeft and youthful Jollity, 

Quips and cranks and wanton wilea. 
Nods and becks, and wreathed fmiles. 
Such as -hang on Hebe's cheek, 
P And love to live in diinple fjeek; 

I ■ Sport, that wrirkled Care derides, 

i And Laughter holding both his fides ^ 

/ Come, and trip it as you go. 

On the li^ht fjuitallic toe : 
And in thy right hand lead with thee 
The mountain Nymph, fwcet Liberty ^ 
And if I give thee honour due. 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew, 
1 To live witli her, and live with thee* 

I In unreproved pleafures free ; 

To hear the lark begin his flight. 
And fmging ftarth the dull night. 
From his watch-tow'r in the fkies, 
J^ Till the dappled dawn doth r^c ; 

*• Then to come in fpight of forrow,* 

And at my window bid good-morrow, 
' Thro* the fweet-briar, or the vine, 

jQr the twilled eglantine.: 
While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darkneis thin ; 
And to the ftack or the bam -boor, 
iStoutlf ftruts his danes before. 
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Agedum puella, quin pari vadant gradu 
Jocas et Juventas, Sconamata et Protervitas, 
Dolufque duplex, nutus et ni&atio, 
Tenuifque Hfus hue et hue contortilis ; 
Qualis venuft pendet Hebes in gena, 
Amatque jungi laevibus gelafmis ; 
Curae fequatur Ludus infeftus nigrx, et 
Laterum Cachinnus pinguiuin fruftra tenax* 
Agite caterva ludat exultim levis, 
Pedefque dnlcis fublevet lafcivia ; 
Dextrumque claudat alma Liborta^ latu^ 
Oread urn palantium fuaviflima ; 
Et, fi tuis honoribus non defui, 
-Me fcribe veftr«, laeta Virgo, familise^ 
Ut illius fimul et tui confortio 
Liberrima juvenemur innocentia ; 
Ut cum volatus aufpicatur concitos ^ 
Stupidamque alauda voce nodlem territat^ 
Levata cceleftem in pharon diluculd, 
Priufque gilvum quara rubet crepufculum. 
Tunc ad feneftras (anxii nolin.t, velmt) 
Diem precemur.profperam viciniae. 
Caput cxerentes e rofis fylveftribus, 
Seu vite, five flexili ^cynofbato. 
Dum Martius clamore Gallus vivido 
Tenucm laceflit in fuga caliginem, 
Graditurve farris ad (Iruem, vel horreum, 
Dominse prxeuns, gradaque grandi glorians. * 
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Oft fift'nuig how the hoands and horn 
» Chcariy roufe die fluihb'ring morn. 
From tbC' fide of ibme hoar liill. 
Thro*' die high wood echoing fhrill. 
Sometimes waHcing not unfeen 
J:. vfiy edge-Tow chns, on hillocks green, 

1 Right againft the eaflern gate, 

^. Where the great fun begins his ftjtte, 

Rob*d in flames* and amber light, 
;The clouds in thoufand liveries digfat. 
While the ploughman near at hand, 
WhiMes o'er the furrow'd land. 
And the milkmaid fingeth' blithe, 
i Aild the mower whets his' fcythe, 

I And every tflicphcrd tells his tale 

' Under the hawthorn in' the dale. 

y . Strait mine eye hath caught new pieafures, 

Whilfb the landfldp round it me^ures, 
i^ vRufTet lawns^ axid fallows grey, 

Jv ' Where the ' nibbling flocks do flray; ; 

Mountains,. "en whofe barren breaft 
The labouring clouds do often reft. 
Meadows trim with daisdes pied. 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide : 
Tow'rs and batdements its fees 
.JBofom'd high in tufted trees. 
Where perhaps fome beauty lies 
.The Xyaoiiire of neighbouring ,eye3. 

Ha« 
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&pe audiamas at canes et comua : 
Sonore Ixto mkne fopitum cient*. 
Dum qu^ praealti clivns albeick ju^. 
Docilis canorajreddit £dio murmum. 
Mox, tefte malt^ qui. went ^eoUea^arager^^ 
Ulmoiqae iepes ordinatas implicate 
Boa flans aprcest ant& Iknina, 
Ubi ibl conifeum magnas infkaurat jdienr^ 
VefUtus igni, ludidoqi^ fucdno. 
Inter mieantdm miile fbnmis mibilim; 
Vicinus agrmn dam oolonas tran(isieat» 
Atque xmabtur ore Mokm nidi» 
Muldiramque portat caatitans puc^la» .. 
Ealcique cotem meflbr aptat .fkidnlse, 
Soamqjoe paftoFjqaiiqae gamt fabolam* , 
RecHnis in convalle,. fubcer arbuto» 
Mox iilecebras ocuias ^ripnk novms^ 
Dom longus undiquaqae profpedus patet> . 
Canum novale^ tt fafca faltii& xquora, . 
Qua pecora gramen demetunt vagantia ; 
Sublimiunr fterilia terga monttom. 
Qui pond^rofa faepe tofquent nubila> 
Macttloia vends prata paffim beRibos^ 
Amnes vadoii, et latiora flamina. 
Pinnafqae muronmi> atqnc turres cemere eft 
Grifbta cirdim qaas coronant robora> 
Ubi forte qoaedam uyflipha fallit> cui decor 
Ticiniam (cynofara «anquam) iflaminat. 

H 3 Juxta. 
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Hard by a cottage chimney fmokes : 

From betwixt two aged oaks, 

Whcre^ Corydon and Thyrfis met^ 

Are at their favory disnncr fet ' 

Qfi kerbi and other coantvy me^^ > ' 

Which the- neat-handed Phillis dreffes r 

And then in hafte her bowr's. fhe leave** 

Wltk Hoftylb to bind, the fheaves; ^ 

Or if the earlier, fealbn ilead 

To the ttoiM hay -cocfc-.-in. the mead ;• • 

Sometimes witb fecure ddight 

The up-l^Kid hamlets- will invite^ 

When th* merry bells ring rounds " 

And the jocund rebecks- found 

To many a youth and many, a- -maid ? ' 

Dancing in the chequcr'd fhade; 

And young and old comi forth, to play 

Qn a fun-lhinc holy-»day> 

Till the live-long day^Kght faHj 

Then to the (picy nut-brown ale,. 

With ftories told of many a feat. 

How fairy Mab the junkets eat ; 

She was pinch.M, and pull'd, flie.faid„ 

And by the Friar's laothorni led ; 

Tells how the drudging gobbtin fweat. 

To earn his cream-bowl duly fet. 

When in one night, ere glimpfe of morut, 

Hisfliado^y Sail hath thre(h?d the cokl 

Tha% 
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Juxta duariim fubter. umbra quercuum*. 

Culmis operia fumua emicat csSk, 

Qua jam vocatlThyrfis et.Cerydon feddnt*. 

Famemqae pdoro comprimexit convivio, 

Herbisy cibifque rufticisj nitidiflima. 

Quae fufficiL fuccindla P^ilUs dextera : 

Mox Theilyli morem gerens jacentia 

AureU catenis cogit in faices fau : 

Vernifve in horis, fole toftum virgines 

Faenum recenti pellrcit fragrantia ; 

£fl et ferenisqaando foeta^ gaudiis. 
Excel liora perplacent magalia ;. 
Utcunque jipcta flumen in numeriun ibnant. 
Campanasy et idla dulce barbitos flrepit, 
Dum mulca nympha, multa pubes duriter 
Pellunt trcmentes ad canorem cefpites 
Dubias per umbras : qua. labore liberi 
Juvenefque laduat,. et fenes promifcui. 
Melius nitente fble propter fcrias. 
Jam quando vefperafcit, omnes allicit 
Auro liquenti Bacchus hordiaceus, 
PhylUrque narrat fabulofa facinora. 
Lamia ut paratas Mabba confumpiit dapes>. 
Se vapulaffe, ct efle preflam ab Incubo, 
Fatooque trita ab igne fedudlam via.; 
Ut et laborem itibiit Idolon. gravem» 
Floremque laftis meritus eft flipendiun^^ 
Unius (inquit) ante nodis exitum 
'Tot grana frugis fufte trivit veneficus, 

H 4 Qgotr 
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That teR dty-ltbouyers coaM not eiuli, 
Then lies Um ^own tiie Ittbbar fiends - y' 
A&A ArelchM oat aR the chinney^ lengdi>, 
laflis at the fite his hahy ftfenglk; / 
And crop*fbll oat of doors he (Hifi^s, 
Ere the firft cock his mattin fings. 
Thus done the tales* to bed they creep,. 
By whifpering winds foon luU*d afkep. 
Towred cities p!ea£^ as then^ 
And the bafy hum of men> 
Where throngs of kmghts and barons bold;^ 
In weeds of peace high triumph hold>. 
With fbrc of ladies>, whoie bright eyes. 
Eain influence, and judg^ the prize 
Of wit or arms, while both contend 
To win her grace whom all commend. 
There let Hymen oft appear. 
In faffiron robe> with taper clear. 
And pomp,, and- feaft, and revclry>. 
With maflc and antique pageantry. 
Such fights as youthful poets dream^ 
On fummer eves,, by haunted dream.. 
Then to the well-trod flage anon,. 
If Johnfon's learned fock. be on. 
Or fweeteft Shakefpeare, Fancy's child;, 
Waible his native wood-notes wild. 
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Quot expedire ruftici neqoeunt dteetn> 
Quo jam pera^ plttmlieom monftrum ciitet>. 
r6ciunque totirnilajterelongo-metieiii 
Cri^ita membra M&is^ i|;ae recreat ; 
Pein^ pritt&)UAm gailus erocat diem* 
Tandem fatur phantafma Mq proripit.. 
Sic abfoliuis fabulU ineunt toros, 
Atque ad Aifiirros donniunt favonii. 
Turiita definde perpkcebunt oppida» 
£t gentiis occupaur mixta murmura* 
Equttumqae toibsL, nobilefque fpendidi,, 
Qui paci« ipfa? vel trian^ihant in toga* 
Nurufque,.<|uarum. lumen impetus viris '<• 
Jaculatur acres, prsemiumque deftinat 
Marti aut Miner vx, quorum uterque mtitiurr 
N)unphae probaiiyqae probatur omnibusst. 
Hymenseus illic faepe prstendat ^cem 
Clariiriinam».cvoceamque velamen (rahat^i 
Spedlac'la, mimi, pompa, commifTatio*. 
Vetcrumque ritu node fmt convivia> 
Talefque vifus, quos vident in fomnii** 
J^venes poetaei, dum Celebris riyulii 
Securi ad oram vefpere seftivo jacent. 
Tunc ad theatra demigrem frequentia 
Johnfone,. fi tu, dode foccum proferas; 
Sive * Ille mufae filius fundat fonos, 
Quam dulce, quam feliciter, temerarios !' 

Curaeque* 
* Skakef(>ea(|t* 
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And ever againfl eating cares 
La|> me in foft Lydian airs» 
Married to immortal verfe> t 

Such as the meeting ibul may pierce , 
In notes», with many a winding bo % 
Of Imked iweetnefs Jkmg draivn out < 
With wanton heed, and giddy cunnings. 
The melting voice thro' mazes^ running;;. 
Untwifting all the- chains ithat tye 
The hidden ^ul .of r hannony :. 
Thajt 'Orpheus felf may heave his head^ L 
From golden fliMnber on. a bed 
Of heaped Elyfian flow'rft> and hear 

I Such llrains as would have won the eair 

Of Pluto, tO' have quite fet free 

. His half^regain'd Eurydice. 

? Thefc delights, if thou canft give>, 

\ Mirths with thee I mean to live*. 
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Cuncque carmen fempf r antidotes modis 
Mentem relaxet involutam Lydiis ; 
Oh ! (im perenni emancipatus carmini^ 
Quod tentet ufque ad iniimum cor emicans>. 
Aurefque gratis deikiens ambagibas 
Pedibus legaiis fuaviter nedat moras^ 
Dum liquida vox, labyrinthus ut, defl^dtitur* 
Dolo perita et negligent! kiduftria, 
Variaque caecos arte nodos explicate, 
Animam latentem qui coercent muiices ;: 
Adeo ut quiete expergefa£lus aurea 
Toros relinquat ipib Thrax amaranthinos>. 
IMedioque talcs captet Elyfio fonos, 
Qualcs avaram fuadeant Profcrpinam 
Nulla obligatam lege fponfam reddcre. 
His fi rcdundes gaudiis, prudentis eft, 
Lactitia,. tecum vclle vitam. dcgere,. 
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' NDE labor novus hie menti ? Quae cura quietant 
Sollicitat, rapienfque extra ccnfinia terras, 
•Coeleftes fine more jubet volitare per ignes ? 
Scilicet impatiens angufto hoc orbe teneriv 
Pontinelle, tuos audax imitarier aufus 
'GeiHo, & infolitas fpirant pr*ecordia flam mas, 

Fallor, an ipfe venit ? Dclapfus ab aethere fummo 
Pegafon urget eques, laterique flagellifer inftat : 
Me vocat ; 8c duris deiifte laboribus, inquic, 
^' Me duce, carpe viam facilem, tibi fingola clare 
*' Expediam, tibi cernere erit, quos fidera norunt, 
^' Indigenas cultufque viium, morefque docebo.'* 
Kec mora, pennipedem confcendo jufTus, ovanfque 
(Oaanquam animus Tecum Tolvens exempla priorum 
JBellerophonteae pallet difpendia famx) 
Poft equitem fedeo, liquidumque per aera labor, 
— Mercurium petimus primum : Dux talibus infit ; 
**' Afpicias vanas malefana negotia gentis, 
-*' Quam mens deffituit Titanc exuft- propinquo, 
•** Stramineis viden' ? Hie velatus tempora fertis 
•** Einicat,.& folos regea crepat atquetetrarchas. 
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OAY, whatuncomroon cares difturb my rcH, 
j\nd kindle ra^ures foreign to my breaft ? 
Trom earth's low confines lift my mind on high. 
To trace new worlds revolving in the fky ? 
Yes — Vm impatient of this oib of clay. 
And 'boldly dare to meditate my way^ 
Where Fontinclle ftrft faw the planets roil. 
And all the God tumultuous (hakes my foul. 

•Tis He'! Becomes! and thro' the fun-bright fkles 
Drives foaming Pegafus, and thus he cries : 
-«« Ceafe, ceafe, dear youth, too lludioufly employed, 
*' And wing with me the unrefifting void ; 
*' 'Tis thine with me round other worfds to foar, 
*' And vifit kingdoms never known before ; 
" While I fuccindlly ihew each variou? race, 
•* The manners and the genius of the place." 
I (tho* my mind with lively horror fraught. 
Thinks on Bellerophi)n, and fhudders at the thoujg;ht) 
Mount quick the winged ftecd ; hcfprings, he Hies, 
Shoots thro' the yielding air, and cleaves the liquid fkies I 
— Fir ft, fwift Cyllenius, circling round the fun, ' 
We reach, when thus my friendly guide begun : 
'* Mark well the genius of this fiery place, 
«' The wild amufements of the Iwainfick race, 
*' Whofe minds the beams of Titan, too intenfc, 
*'Affed with frenzy, and diftraft the fenfe. 
*' A monarch here gives fubjed princes law, 
•*' .Almighty monarchy with a crown of ftraw. 

*' There 
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" Ille fuam carbone Ch]«en depiagit amator 
'" Infelix, zgram rudia indigefliaque raentem 
" Carmina demtikent* indodaque tibia mniras. 

'< En ! fedet kicomptas .cidnes barbataque menu 
'** Aflrologus, nova qui ^enatur fidera. Tolas 

" Semper in obicuro peaetrtdi ; multaque muros 
- ** Linea nigraates, 8c multa tiiangak pingunt.. 

t* £cce ! fed interea cumi flamante propiaqa^. 
"* Titan. — Clamo, O me ! gelida fub rape, fab umbra 

*' Sifleprecor: tantos neqaeo pcrfeirc calores," 

Pegafon inde tuo genias fcliciof^ aifaro 
Appulit, alma Venus. Spirant quam moUiter aune I 
Ridet ager> frugum facilis, lafcivaque fioram 
Nutrix ; non £uri ruit hie per dulcia Tempe 
Vis fera, non Boreas ; fed blandior aura Favoni> 
'Lenis agens tremulo nutantes vertice fylvas, 
^XJfque fovet teneros, quos ufque refcufcitat^ ignes. 
iHic hetis animata fonis Saltatio vivit : 
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There fits a lover, fkd in penfive air, J 

And like the difmal image of defpair, > 

Wiih charcoal paints his Chloe heav'nly fair.) 
In fadly-foothing drain rode notes he fings. 
And (hikes harlh numbers from the jarring firings. 
Lo ! an aflrologer, with filth befmear'd, 
•* Rough and negle^ed, with a length of beard. 
Pores round his cell for undifcover'd ftars. 
And decks the walls with triangles and fquares. 
Lo ! — But the radiant car of Phoebus nigh 
Glows with red ardour, and inflames the iky— « 
Oh ! waft nie, hide me in fomc cool retreat ; 
I faint, I ficken with the fervent heait." 

Thence to that milder orb we wing our way, 
Whenc Venus governs with an cafy fway. 
Soft breaths the air ; fair Flora paints the ground. 
And laughing Ceres deals her gifts around. 
This blifsful Tempe no rough blafls moleft. 
Of blud'.ring Boreas, or the baleful Eail; 
But gentle Zephyrs o'er the woodlands ilray. 
Court the tall trees, and round the branches play, 
^therial gales difpenfing as they flow. 
To fan thofe paffions which they teach to glow. 
Here the gay youth in meafured fleps advance. 
While fprightly mufic animates the dance ; 

There 
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Hie jam voce ciet cantum^ jam pedine, dulces 
Mafica do£la modos : pulchrc longoordine nymphs 
Feilivas ducunt chorea&, dileda juventus 
Certatun (tipant comites : late halat anuHno 
Omne nemos > varioque aeterni veris odore : 
Cura procol : circumvolkant rifufque jociqoe : 
Atque amor eft> quodcunque vides. Venus ipfa volentet 
Imperio regit indigenas, hie innuba Phcebe^ 
Innuba Pallas amet« cupiant fervire Catones. 

Jamque datum molimur iter, fedeCque beatas 
JVIulta gemens linquo ; & lugubre rubentia Mards 
Arva, iibi fanguinex dominantur in omnia rixae, 
Advehimur, Ferro riget horrida turba, gcritque 
Spiculaque, gladiofque, ferofque in bella dolones. 
Pro chorea, Sc dolci modulamine, P}rrrhicus illis 
Saltus, & horribiles placet are ciere fonores. 
Hie conjux viduata viro longo efiera ludlu 
JFIet no£lem> folumque torum ilerilefque Hymenaeos 
Deplorans, lacerat crines, & pcdora plangit : 
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There the iWeet mdody of founds admire, 
•Sigh with the fong, or languifti to the lyre i 
Fair numphs and amorous youths, a lovely band^ 
£lend in the dance, Hght-bounding hand in hand* 
From ev'ry grove the buxom Zephyrs bring 
The rich aral)rofia of eternal fpring. 
Care dwells not here, their pleafives to deftroy. 
But Laughter, Jeft, and univerfd joy 4 
All, all is lovei for Venus Teigns confeft 
The fole fiiltanaof each captive "kreaft : 
"Cold Cynthia here wou'd Cupid's vidtim prove, *J 
Or the chafte -daughter of imperial Jove, > 

And Cato''s virtue be the ilave^f love, J 

But now thrc^ deftin'd £elds of w we fly-. 
And leave thofe maniions, not without a (igh^ 
Thence the dire ooaft we reach, the dreary plains. 
Where Mars, grim god, andl^loody difcord reigns. 
The hoft in arme embattled flerrily (lands. 
The fword, the dart, the dagger, in their hands. 
TIere no fair nymphs to £lver founds advance, 
But bufkin'd heroes from the Pyrrhic dancer 
And brazen trumpets, terrible from far. 
With martial mufic lire the foul to war ; 
Here the lone bride l)ewails her abfent lord. 
The fterile nuptials, the deTerted board. 
Sighs the long nights, and frantic with defpair. 
Beats her bare breail, and rends her flowing h?ir : 

I^ In 
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Nequiquam— fponfus ni forte appareat, hofpes 
Heu I brevis, in fomnis, & ludicra fallat imago, 
Immcmor ille tori interea ruit acer in hollem : 
Horrendum ftrepit armorum fragor undique campis 5 
Atque immortales durant in fa^cula pugns. 

Hinc Jovis immenfum delati accedimus orbem. 
Illic mille locis exercet faeva tyrannus 
Imperia in totidem fervos, totidemque rebelles : 
Sed brevis exercet : parat illi fata veneno 
Per/urus, populofque premit novus ipfe tyrannus. 
Hi «decies pacem figunt pretio atque refigunt : 
Turn demum arma parant : Jonge lateque cohortes 
Extenduntur agris ; fimul aequora tota teguntur 
Claflibus, & fifti celebrantur utrinque triumphi. 
Fxders. mox ineunt nunquam violanda ; brevique 
Belli iterum fimulachra cient ; referuntur in altura 
'ClafTes, pacificoque replentur milice campi* 
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In vain (he fighs, in vain diflblves in tears— 
In ileep, perhaps, the warrior lord appears^ 
A fleeting fcrrm that glides before her fights 
A momentary vifion of the night. 
Meanwhile, regardlefs of her anxious pray'r,. 
The hardy hulband fternly flalks to war ; 
Our ears the clang of ringing armour rend's. 
And the immortal battle never ends. 

Hence thro* the boundlefs void we nimbly move,. 
And reach the wide -extended plains of Jove, 
Here the ftem tyrant fways an iron rod ; 
A thoufand vaflals tremble at his nod. 
How (hort the period of a tyrant's date !f 
The pois'nous phial fpeeds the work of fate r 
Scarce is the proud imperious tyrant dead. 
But, lo ! a fecond lords it in his. (lead:. 
Here peace, as common merchandize, is fold, 
Heav'n'y firft beft blefiing for pernicious gold : 
War foon fucceeds, the fturdy fquadrons (land 
Wide o'er the fields a formidable band ; 
With num'wus flecty they croud the groaning main^ 
And triumph for the viftories they feign : 
Again in fb-id alliances unite. 
Till difcord raife again the phantom of a fight ;. 
Again they fail ; again the troops prepare 
Thfiir. falchions for the mockery of war. 

I 1 Thr 
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Filius hie patii mediutur^ fponia marito> 
Servos heco infidias. Has l^ges fcUicet iUis 
Impofoit natura^ loci$j; q.uo tempore patrem 
Jupiter ipfe fiium folio deuufit a^ito. 
Ijide venena viris, perjiuia>munera>.fraudes. 
Suadet opuBi fi&s^ 8c, regnandi dura cupido.. 

Saturnl tandj^m nos illatcabiiis. ora 
Accipit :. ignavuni: pecus hie per opaea locorumr 
Pinguefbunt de inore> gravi torpentque veterneb 
Yivitur in ^eeubus :. quis eniiot tarn fedolus, aree& 
Qui ftruat iogentes, operofaque ma^ia condat ? 
Idem omnes flupor alius habet,. Tub pedlore £xus. 
Non fludia. ambitiofa Jovis, variofque labores 
Mereuriik non Martisopus, non Cyprida norttnt. 
^6& obi(um>. ttt perhibent> kd^s glomerantur in ifta^K 
Qui longam nullas vitam excolucr.e per artes ; 
Sed CereriC & Baeeho pleni, fomnoque fepulti 
Cunflarum duxere sterna obliyia xerum.. 
Kon avium auditur eantus, non murmur aquarum,, 
Mugitufve boum^ aut pecoriun balaius in agris : . 
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The Ton inhuman feeks his Cither's lifei 
The (lave his mafler's, and her lord's the wife^ 
With vengeance thas their kindling bofoms fire^ 
Since Jove u(acp'd the fceptre of hi$ fire. 
Thence poiTons, perjuries, and bribes betray • \ 
Nor other paflions do their fouls obey v 

Than thiril of gold^ and avarice of fway. jn 

At length we land, naft fields of aether crofl. 
On Saturn's cold uncomfortable coail ; 
Here in the gloom the pamper'd fluggards luUi 
The lazy hours, lethargicallif dull. 
In caves they live ; for who was ever known. 
So wife,, fo fedulous to build, a town ? 
The fame ilupidity in&ds tlie whole,. 
Fix'd in the breail,. and centered in the foul, 
Thefe never feel th* ambitious fires^of Jove, 
To induilcy not Mercury can move. 
Mars cannot (puK to war„ nor Venus woo to love. 
Here rove thofe fouls, 'tis faid, when life departs. 
Who never cultivated ufeful arts ; 
But ilupify'd with plenty and repofe,. 
Dreamt out long life in one continual dofe ! 
No feather'd fongflers,. with (weet- warbfed flrains 
>Attune to meltitig melody the plains. 
No flocks wide paft'rihg bleat, nor oxen low. 
No fountains mufically murm'ring flow ; 

L 4,. Thr 
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Nudos non decorant fegetes, non gram in a campos^ 
Sylva, ttfquam fi fylva, latet fub monie nivali, ^ 

Et canet viduata comis : hie nodlua tantum 
Glifque habitat, bufoque & cum teftudine, talpa* 
Flumina dum tarde fubterlabentia terras 
Pigram undam Yolvunt, & fola papavera pafcunt :: 
Quorum lenlus odor, lethseaque pocula fomnos 
Suadeixt perpetuos, eircumfufasque tenebrae. 

Horrendo vifu obftupui : quin Pegafon ipfum 
Defecere animi : fenfit dux, terque flagello 
Infonuit clarvim, terque alta voce morantem 
Increpuit : fecat ille cite pede loevia campi 
^therei, terrseque fecunda allabitur aura. 

Cantabr. in Comliiis pTioribus, 17^0-u 
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Th* ungenial wafte no tender herbage yields. 

No harvefts wave luxuriant in the fields. 

Low lie the groves, if groves this land can boaft> 

Chain'd in the fetters of eternal froft. 

Their beauty withered, and their verdure loft. 

Dull animals inhabit this abode. 

The owl, mole, dormoufe, tortoife, and the toad* 

Dull rivers deep withm their channels glide. 

And flow roll on their tributary tide : 

Nor ought tQ* un vegetative waters feed:^ 

Rut fleepy poppy and the flimy reed ; 

Whofe lazy fogs, like Lethe's cups, difpenfe 

Eternal flumbers of dull indolence* 

Agad I flood, the drowfy vapours lull 
My foul in gloom, ev^n Pegafus grew dull. 
My guide obferv'd, and thrice he urg'd his fpeedy 
Thrice the loud lafh refounded from the fteed ; 
Fir'd at the ftrokes, he flies with flackcn'd rein 
Swift o'er the level of the liquid plain. 
Guides me with gentle gale>and lights on earth again. ] 



i 



THE 



ir^ 



A-«?rW^* 



THE. 



E M P L e: 



o F 



IQ I;, N E". 8 S» 



Tranflated hy, the fame Handi 



I40 MATERIES GAUDET vr INERTIA. 



Vb 



ERVECUM in patria, qua late Hibernica fqualent 
Atva, inarata, palus horrenda voragine crebra. 
Ante oculos Jacet ; hand illic impune viator 
Per tenebras iter inlliiuat ; tremit undique tellas 
Sub pedibus malefida> vapores undique denfos 
Sadat humus, nebulifque amicitus triflibus herba* 

Hue fato infelix fi quando agiteris iniquo^ 
Et tuto in medium liceat penetrare, videbis 
Attonitus, nigra de nube emergere templum. 
Tempi um ingens, immane, altum penetrate Stuporis^ 
Plumbea flat turris, plumbum iinuatur in arcus, 
£t folido limofa tument fundamina plumbo. 
Hanc, pia Materies, Divo aedem extruxit inerti, 
Stultitiae impulfu — quid enim ? Lethargica femper 
Sponte fua nihil aggreditur, dormitat in horas> 
£t fine vij. nullo gaudet Dea languida motu. 
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J[N Ireland's wild, uncultivated plains 
Where torpid floth, and foggy dulnefs reigns. 
Full many a fen infers the putrid fhore> 
And many a gulph the melancholy moor. 
Let not the flranger in thefe regions ftray. 
Dark is the iky, and perilous the way ; 
Beneath his foot-fteps (hakes the trembling ground,-- 
Denfe fogs and exlialations hover round, J 

And with black clouds the tender turf is crown'd. « 



I 



Here (hou'd'll thou rove, by Fate*sfevcre command. 
And fafely reach the center of the land 4 
Thine eyes (hall view* with horror and furprizc. 
The fane of Dulnefs, of enormous fize, 
Emcrjging from the fable cloud arife. 
A leaden tow'x upheaves it's heavy head, -j 
Vaft leaden arches prefs the (limy bed, v 

The foft foil fwells beneath the load of Icad.^ 
Old Matter here erefted his abode. 
At Folly's impulfe, to the Slothful God. 
And here the drone lethargic loves to flray, 
Slumb'ring the dull, inadlive hours away; 
For Itill, unlefs by foreign force impreft. 
The languid Goddefs holds her flate of reft. 

Their 
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Hk ea monftra habitant, quae olim Tub laminis aunts 

Materies peperit fomno patre, lividus ifte 
"Zoilus, & fiavio non impar Maevius ; audax 

Spinoza, & Pyrrho, cumque Hobbefio Epicurus. 

Aft omnes valeat quse mu'fa referre ? fr equeirtes 
XJfque adeo videas Hebetes properare f — nee adfeit 
*Quidquam opis Anglorum dowlas vicin'a gends. 

Sic quondam, ut perhibent, ftupuit B<eotica tellus 
Vicina licet Antycira, nihil inde falutis, 
Nil tulit hellebori Zephyrus, cum faepe per xquor 
JPelicem ad Lefbon levibus volitaverit aKs, 
Indigenae mellita f«;rens fufpiria Flone. 

Porticus ilia vides ? Gothicis iu/FuIta columnis, 
Templi aditus, quam laxa patet ! cuftodia qualis. 
Ante fores ! quatuor fofmae fua toUere miris 
Ora modis ! en ! torva tuens ftat limine in ipfb 
Perfonam Logices induta Sophiftica, denis 
<^indla Catcgoriis, matrem qux maxima natu 
ilFilia materiem agnofcit— quantum inftarinipfi eft! 
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Their habitation here thofe mongers keep, 
"Whom Matter fathered on the God of Sleep ; 
Here Zoilus» with canlc'ring envy pale. 
Here Mxvias bids his brother Bavins, hail ; 
Spinoza, Epicure, and all thofe mobs 
Of wicked wits, from Pyrrho 4own to Hobbcs. 
How can the Mufe recount the numerous crew • 
Of frequent fools that crowd upon the view ? 
Nor can leam'd Albion's fun that bums fo clear, , 
Difperfe the dulnefs that involves them here. 
Boeotia thus remam'd, in days of yore, -^ 

Senfelefs and ilupid, thro' the neighboring fhore C 
AiForded falutary hellebore. J 

No cure exhal'd from Zephyr's buxom breeze. 
That gently bruih'd the bofom -Of the feas. 
As oh to Lelbian lields he wing'd his way, ^ 
Panning fair Flora, and in airy play . C 

Breath 'd balmy fighs, that melt the foul away. J 

Behold th^t portico I how vaft, how wide ! 
The pillars Gothic, wrought with barb'rous pride 4 
Fojr monflrous fhapes before the portal wait. 
Of horrid afpedl, centry to the gate ; 
Lo ! in the entrance, with difdainful eye. 
In Logick's dark difguife, flands Sophiftry : 
Her very front would common fenfe confound, 
Encompafs'd with ten categories round : 
5he from Old Matter, the great mother, came. 
By birth the eldeil-iand how like the dame I 

Her 
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Grande capat, tenaes ocnli^ cuds arida prodant 
FaUacem : rete ana manus tenet, altera faflem. 
Veftis arachneis fordit 'circumdata tclis, 
Qieis gaodet labyrinthaeos Dea callida nodos. 
Afpicias jam funereo gradientem inceiTu— 
Quam lente caelo Satnmi volvitor aftrum, 
Quam lente faltavemnt poft Or|^ea montes« 
Quam lente, Oxonii, folemnis pondera ca&nae 
Gefhmt tergemlnorum abdomina bedellorum. 

Projdma deinde tenet loca forte iniana Mathefis, 
Ntida pedes, chlamydem difcindla, iacompta capillos, 
Immemor externi> pundtoque innixa reclinat. 
Ante pedes vario infcriptam diagrammate arenam 
Cernas, redis curva, atqae intertexta rotunda 
Schemata quadraus— -quels fcilicet abdita rerum 
Pandere fe jadlat folam, dodlafque forores 
Faftidit, propriseque nihil non arrogat arti. 
II lam olim» duce Neutono> tum tendit ad aiba, 
jEtheriafque domos fuperum, indignata volantem 
Torba mathematlcum retrahit, pcenafque repofcens 
Detinet in lerris, nugifque exercet ineptis. 
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Her fliriverd ikin, fmall eyes, prodigious pate. 
Denote her (hrewd, and fubde in debate*: 
This hand a net, and that failains a club» 
T' entangle her antagonlft, or driib. 
The fpider's toils» all o'er her garment fpread. 
Imply the mazy errors of her head. 
3ehold her marching with fiinereal pace. 
Slow as old Saturn rolls thro* boundlefs fpacc:. 
Slow as the mighty mountains roov'd along. 
When Orpheus rais'd the lyre-attending fong : 
Or, as at Oj^fcrd, on fome gaudy day. 
Fat Beadles, in magnificent array. 
With big round bellies bear the pond'rous treat. 
And heavily lag on, with the vaft load of meat, 

"The next, mad Matheiis ; her feet all bare, 
•Ungirt, untrim'd, with difToluted hair : 
No foreign object can her thoughts disjoint ; 
iReclin'd (he fits, and ponders o'er a point, 
before her, lo 1 inforib'd upon the ground^ y 

Strange diagrams th' aftoniftiM fight confound, i 
Right lines and curves, with figures fquare and round, i 
With thefe the monller, arrogant and vain, -v 

Boafts that (he can aH myflcries explain, C 

And treats the facred Sifters with difdain. J 

She, when great Newton fought his kindred fkies. 
Sprung high in air, and ftrove with him to rife. 
In vain— -the mathematic mob reftrains 
Her flight, indignant, ajid on earth detains ; 
£'er fince the captive wretch her brains employs 
On trifling trinkets, and on. gewgaw toys. 

Vol. II.] K Micro- 
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Terda Microphiiev proles furdva parentis 
Divinz ; produnt enim commixta furend 
Diva viro Phyfice-— mufcas 4^ papiliones 
Luftrat inexpletum» coUumqae & tempora rident 
Ploribusy & fongis, totaqoe propagine veris. 
Rara oculis nugarom avidis animalia quasrit 
Omne genus, feu ferpit humi, feu ludit ia undis, 
Seu volitans tremulis liquidum fecat aera pennis« 
O ! ubi littoribus noihis felicior aura 
Polypon appulerit, quanto cava templa Stuporis 
Mugitu concufla trement, reboabit & ingens 
Pulfa palus ! Plaufu excipiet Dea blanda fecundo 
Microphile ante omnes ; jam non crocodilon adorat ; 
Non bombyx, conchxve juvant : fed Polypon ardet» 
Solum Polypon ardet, — & ecce ! faceu feraci 
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MicTophile is ftition'd next in place, 

'The fpilrious iffue of celefHal race ; 

^From heav'nly Phyfice ihe took her birth, 

"Her iire a madmaa of the fons of earth ; 

'On flies (he pores with keen unvaried fight. 
And moths and butterflies, her dear delight : 

'Muflirooms and flow'rs, coUeded on a flring. 
Around her neck, around her temples cling, 

"With all the flrange produftion of the fpring. 

'With greedy eyes ftie'il fearch the world to find 
Rare, uncouth animals of every kind ; 
Whether along the humble ground they ftray, 

•^Or nimbly fportive in the waters play. 
Or thro' the light- expanfe of aether fly. 
And with fleet pinions cleave the liquid fky. 
Ye gales, that gently breathe upon our fliorc, 

-O I let the Polypus be wafted o'er ; 
How will the hollow dome of Dulnefs>ring, 
With what loud joy receive the wond'rous thing f 
Applaufe will rend the Ikies, and all around 
The quivering quagmires bellow back the found ; 

^ow will MicTophile her joy attefl. 

And glow with warmer raptures than the reft i 

This will the curious crocodile excell. 

The weaving worm, and filver-ftiining fliell-; 

No objedt e'er will wake hor wonder thus 

As Polypus, her darling Polypus. 

;Lo ! by the wounds of her creating knife 
New Polypuflfes wriggle into life, 

X 2 ^\Q: 
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JFalce novos creat affidue, paf(;itque creates, 
.Ah ! modo diledlis pafcit nova gaudia mafcis. 

Quartam Materies peperittjoirjun^fe Stupori, 
Nomen Atheia illi, monftrum xm lumen ademptum, 
Atque aures ; cui fenfus abeft ; fed mille tiifulcae 
Qre micant linguae, refugas quibus inficit aaras. 
Hanc Stupor ipfe parens odit, vicina nefandos 
Horret fylva fonos, neque furda repercutit Echo. 
Mendacem natura redarguit ipfa, Dcumque 
Et caelum, & terrae, veraciaque Aflra fatentur. 
Se iimul agglomerans furgit chorus omnis aquaram* 
£t puro fublime fonat grave fulmen olympo. 

Fonte ortus Lethaeo, ipiius ad oilia templi. 
Ire foporifero tendit cummurmure rivus. 
Hue potom Stolidos Deus evocat agmine magno: 
Crebri adLnt, largifque fitim reftinguere j^udent 
JlauiUbus, atque iterant calices, certantque ilupendo. 
Me, me etiam, clamo, occurrens ; — fed vellicat aurea 
Calliope, nocuafque vetat contingere lymphas. 
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Faflr as they rife, (he feeds with ample ftore 
Of once rare flies, but now eHeem'd no more. 

The fourth dire fhape from mother Matter came» 
Dulnefs her fire, and Atheifm her name ; 
In her no glimpfe of facred Senfe appears^. 
Depriv'd of eyes, and deftitute of ears ; 
And yet ihe brandiihes z> thoufand tongues. 
And blafls the world with air.-infedting lungs. 
Curs'd by her fire, hep very words are wounds. 
No grove re-ecchoes the detefted founds. 
Whatever ihe fpeaks all nature proves a lye. 
The earth, the heav'ns, the Harry fpangled iky 
Proclaim the wife,, eternal Deity : 
The congregated waves in mountains driven 
Roar in grand chorus to the Lord of Heaven ; 
Thro' fkies fcrene the glorious thunders roll. 
Loudly pronounce the God, and (liake the founding Pole». 

A riv^r, murmuring from Lethaean fource,- 
Full to the fane direds its fleepy courfe ;, 
The Pow'r of Dulnefs, leaning on the brink. 
Here calls the multitude of fools to c rink- 
Swarming they crowd to ftupify the fkuil,^ 
With frequent cups contending to be dull. 
Me, let me tafte the facred ftream, I cry'd> y 

With ouc-ftretch'd arm—the Mufe my boon deny'd, V 
And fav'd me from the fenfe-intoxicating tide. > 
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[OMUS, fcorra, procay fuperum, qua tempore- 
Pallas 
Exiluit cerebro Jovis, eft pro more jocatus 
Neicio quid ftultum de poctu : excanduit ira 
Jupiter, afper, acerba tuens ; ** ct tu quoque, dixit,. 
** Garrule, concipies, faetumq; ex ore profundes :"' 
Haud mora, jamque fupinus in aula extenditur ingens. 
Derifbr ; dubia velanlur Ibmina nofte ; 
Stertit hians immane ;— e nafo Gallica clangunt 
ClaiTica, Gcrmaniq; limul fermonis amaror:. 

Edita vix tandem eftf monftrum Polychafmia, proles. 
Tanto digna parente, aviaeq; fimillima NoAt; 
Ilia oculos tentat nequicquam aperire, veterno 
Torpida, & horrendo v.uhurai diftorta cachinno. 
u5ilmulus hanc Jovis afpiciens, qui fiftile vulgus 
Feccrat infelix, imitarier arte Prometheus 
Audet — nee flammis opus eft coeleftibus :. aurae 
Tres Stygiae flktus, nigrs tria pocufa Lethes 
Mifcet, & innuptas fufpiria longa puellas; 
His adipem fuis & guttur conjungit afelli, 
Tenfaq^uft cum gemitu fomnifque fcqaacibus era.. 
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When Pallas iffued from the brain of Jove, 

Mom us, the Mimic of the Gods above,. 

In his mock mood impertinently fpoke 

About the birth, fome low>. ridiculous |oke '^ 

Jove, llernly frowning,, glow'd with vengeful ije,. 

And thus indignant, faid th' Almighty Sire ; 

*' Loquacious Slave, that laugh'ft without a caufe, 

** Thou (halt conceive, and bring forth at thy jaws.'*' 

He fpoke — ftretch'd in the hall the Mimic Hes,. 

Supinely dull, thick vapours dim his eyesr;. 

And as his jaws a horrid, chafm difclofe,. 

It feem'd he made a. trumpet of his nofe ; 

Tho' harfh the ftrain,.and hcrrible to hear. 

Like German jargon grating on the ear. 

At length was Polychafmia brought to light, -v. 
Worthy her fire, a monfler of a fight, C 

RefemWing her great grandmother,, Old Night, J 
Her eyes to open oft in vain ihe try'd. 
Locked were the lids, her mouth diflended wide. 
Her when Prometheus happened to furvey 
(Rival of Jove,, that made mankind of clay) 
He form'd without the aid of heav'nly ray. 
To three Lethaean cu^s he learnt to mix 
Deep fighs of virgins, with three blafts froioi Styx, 
*l'he bray of affes, with the- fat of brawn. 
The fleep -preceding groan,, and hideous yawn. 

Thus 
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Sic edam in terns Dea, quas morulibas zgris 
Ferret opem, ioqiie hebetes dominaricr apta> creata eff » 

Nonne vides, ot praeci|nd petit oppida ciirfa 
Ruftica plebs, ftipatqae forum ? (bblime tnbanal 
Armigerique equitefqae premont, de more parati 
Joflidx lances proferre fidditer squas, 
Grande capillidom induti, firontemqae mniacem» 
Non temere attonid caapones> turbaqae furom 
Aofb^nnt, gravidzqae timent tmcia ora puellse* 
At mox fida comes Polychafmia, matodnis 
Quse fe mifcuerat poclis Cerealibos, ipTum 
Judids in cerebrum fcandit — jamque unus & alter 
Cseperont longas in hiatom dacere Yoces : 
Donee per condos Dea jam folenne, profondum 
Sparferit Hum — natant tacid, torn brachia magna 
Extendunt mfa, patuHs 8c faudbos hifcunt* 
Interea legom Caapones jurgia mifcent, 
Qaeis nil Rlietorice eft, ni£ copia major hiaii£ r 
Yocibus ambiguis certant, nugafque ftrophafqne 
Altemis jaculantoi, & irafcontor amice, 
Ponantqoe acdpiuntqoe Ibporis miMe plambomw 

Vox, Fanadca torba, nequit pia mufa tacere.. 
Majoremne aliunde potefl diducere ridum ? 
Afcendit gravis Orator^ miferaqae loqada. 

Expromit 
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Thus Polychafmia took her wond'rous birth» 
A Goddefs helpful to the fons of earth. 

Lo ! how the ruflic multitude from far 
Haile to the town> and crowd the clamorous bar. 
The preft bench groans with many a fqinre and knight^. 
Who weigh, out jjiitice, and diilribute right : 
Severe they feem, and formidably big. 
With front important, and huge periwig. 
The little villains fkulk aloof difmay.'d,. 
And panic, terrors feize the pregnant; maid. 
But foon friend Polychafin', who always near«. 
Herfelf had mingled with their morning beerj 
Steals to the judges brain, and centers there* 
Then in the court. the horrid yawn began, ^ 
And Hum profound and folemn went fromjuan to man :. 
Silent they nod, and with prodigious ftraiii 
Stretchout their arms, then liillefs yawn again:. 
For all the flow'rs of rhetoric they can boaft 
Amidll their wranglings, is to gape the mod : 
Ambiguous quirks, and friendly wrath they vent, , 
And give and take the leaden .argument. 

Ye too, Fanaticks, never (hall efcape 
The faithful mufe ; for who fo greatly gape ? * 
Mounted on high, with ferious care perplext,. 
The miferable peeacher takes his text ; 

Thcrti 
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Expromk thefin ; in partes quam deinde ininuta»- 
Diftrahit, ut conne£bat,. & explioat obfcurando : 
Spargitur heu ! pigris verborum fomnus ab alis, 
Grex circ^ gemit^ & plaufum declarat hiando* 

Nee vos, qta fel{^<matrcm jaftatis Hygeian . 
PatremqueHippocratem,taceam — Polychaiinia^yefb'O^^ 
Agnofco natos : tumidas fine pondere voces 
In valgum erudiant ; emundo quifque bacilkim 
Applicat auratum nafo, gravitenjue facetus 
Totum fe in vultum cogit, medicamina pandenc— 
RufHcus haunt amara* atque infanabile dormit ; 
Nee fenfiis rcvocare queant fonienta, nee herbae, 
Non ars, non mirx magieus Tonus A b ra g a d a b km. 

Ante alios fumma cs, Polychafmia, cura Sophiftae : 
Hie Tuicaecas vires, caufamque latentem 
Sedulus exquirit — quo fcilicet impete fauces 
Invitae disjungantur ; quo vortice aquofae 
Particulas fluitent, comitefque, ut fulminis imbres. 
Cum ilrepitu crumpant ; ut deinde vaporet ocellos. 
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Then into parts minute, with wondrous pain. 
Divides, connefts, and then dividfs again. 
And does with grave o'bfcurity explain : 
While from his lips lean periods lingring creep> 
And not one meaning interrupts their ileep. 
The drowfy hearers ftretch their weary jaws 
'With lamentable groan, and yawning gape applaufe. 

The Quacks of Phyfic next provoke my ire. 
Who falfely boaft Hippocrates their fire : 
Goddefs ! thy fons I ken — verbofe and loud. 
They pufF their windy bubble on the crowd •; 
With look important, critical, and vain. 
Each to his nofe applies the gilded cane ; 
And as he nods and ponders o'er the cafe. 
Gravely collefts himfelf into his face. 
Explains his med'cines — which the ruIUc buys. 
Drinks the dire draught, and of the dodor dies ; 
No pills, no potions can to life reflore i -^ 

Abracadabra, necromantic pow'r C 

•Can charm, and conjure up from death ^lo more. J 

But more than aught that's marvellous and rare. 
The ftudious Soph makes Polychafm* his care j 
Explores what fecret fpring, what hidden caufe, 
Diftends with hideous chafm th* unwilling jaws. 
What latent dudls the dewy moillure pour 
With found tremendous, like a thunder-ihow'j-^ 

How 



ii 58 MUTUA OSCITATIONUM, fcc 

Materies fubtilis ; 4it.in cutis in£nuet fe 
Retia ; tum> ii forte datur contingere nervos 
Concordes, cundoriim or a expanduntur hiulca. 
-Sic ubir Phoebe pater^ fumis chelyn, harmoniamque 
Abftrufam in chordis fimul elicis, altera, fiquam 
. uEqualis tenor aptavit, tremit aemula cantu$» 
Memnoniamque imitata lyram £ne pollicis idu 
Divinum refonat proprio modulamine carmen. 

Me quoque, mene tuum tetigifti, ingrata, Poetam f 
Hei mihi ! totus hio tibi jam flapefadlus; in ipib 
Parnaffo captus longe longequc remotas 
..Profpedlo Mufas, fictoque, ut Tantalus alter, 
'^Cailalias fitus inter aquas, inhiantis ab ore 
^Nedlarei fugiunt latices— hos Popius urna 
..Excipit undanti, & fontcm fibi vendicat omnem^ 

Hand aliter Socium efuriens Sizator edacem 
Dum videt, appofitufque cibus fruftratur hiantem, 
J>entibus infrendens nequicquam lumine torvo 
.rSaepius exprobrat ; nequicquam brachia tendit 
.Sedulus officiofa, dapes removere paratus. 
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How fubde matter, cxquifitely thin. 

Pervades the curious net- work of the fkin, 

AiFedls th' accordant nerve — all eyes are drown'd 

In drowfy vapours, and the yawn goes round. 

When Phoebus thus his flying fingers flings 

Acrofs the chords, and (weeps the trembling flrings ; 

If e'er a lyre at unifon there be. 

It fwells with emulating harmony, 

Like Memnon's harp, in ancient times renown'd. 

Breathing, untouched, fweet-modulated found. 

But oh 1 ungrateful ! to thy own true bard. 
Oh ! Polychafm', is this my juft reward ? 
Thy drowfy dews upon my head diflill, 
Juft at the entrance of th' Aonian hill ; 
Liftlefs I gape, unadlive, and fupine. 
And at vaft diftance view the facred Nine : 
Wiftful I view — the ftreams increafe my thirft. 
In vain — like Tantalus, with plenty curft ; 
No draughts neftareous to my portion fall, 
Thefe godlikePope exhaufts,and greatly claims thefn all. 

Thus the lean Sizar views, with gaxe agaft. 
The hungry Tutor at his noon's repaft ; 
In vain he grinds his teeth — his grudging eye. 
And vifage ftiarp, keen appetite imply ; 
Oft he attempts, oflicious, to convey 
The IcflTening relicks of the meal away— 

la 
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Olli Dunquam exempta f^mes^ quin frafla fupreiaa 
Devoret, & peritura immani ingurgitet ore : 
Tun demum jubet auferri ; nadata capad 
Ofla fonant, lugubre (bnant, allifa cauoo« 
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5n vain— no morfel 'fcapes the greedy jaw. 

All, all is gorg'd in magifterial maw ; 

Till at the laft, obfervarit of his word. 

The lamentable waiter clears the board. 

And inly-murmuring miferably groans. 

To fee the empty difh, and hear the founding bones* 
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I AY, 'ds the Tame wkh all tk* affefted crew 
Of finging men and finging women too : 
Do they not fet their catcalls up of couife? 
The King himfeff may aflc them till he's hoarfe ; 
But wou*d you crack their windpipes and their lung*. 
The certain way's to bid them hold thlsir tongues, 
•Twas thus with Minum-^Minum one wou*d thinks 
My Lord Mayor might have governed with a wink. 
L % Y6t 

1 Omnibus hoc vittum eft cant oribi»> inter amicos 
'Ut nunquam inducant animum cantarerogati: 
-Injuffi nunqaam defiftant. Sard us habebat 
^llle Tigellius hoc Czfar, qui cogere<po{ret« 
St peteret per amicitiam patris atqur fuaxni oon 
Quidquam proficeret-: (I collibttifTeti ab ovo 
Ufque ad mala citsret, lo Bacche! modo fitmma 
Voce* modo hac rcfoflitt qux chordit <|«aUMtiiB». 
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Yet did the Magiftrate e'er condefcend 
To afk a fong, as kindrmaa or as friend. 
The urchin coin'd excufes to get off, 
'Twas — hem — the devil take thi:> whorefon cough. 
But wait awhile, and catch him in the glee, -s 

He'd roar the *Lion in the lowell key, C 

Or ftrain the morning Lark quite oip to G. J 

Adl Beard, or Lowe, and (hew his tuneful art 
From the plumb-pudding down to the defert. 

2 Never on earth was fuch a various elf. 
He every day pofTefs'd a different fmf ; 
Sometimes he'd fcow'r along the ftreets like wind. 
As if .fome fifty bailiffs were behind; 

At O'her times he'd fadly, .faunt'ring crawl. 
As tho" he led the hearfe, or held the fable pall. 

3 Now for promotion he was all on flame. 
And ev'ry fentence from St. James's came. 

He'd brag how Sir John **** met lum in the Strand, 
And how his Grace of ***** took him by the hand .; 

* The Lion's Song^ in Pyramus and Thijhe. 
f A fong in one of Mr, Handel's Oratorios. 

2 *Nil aequale homini fuit illi : faepe velut qui 
Currebat fugicns hoftcro.: pcrfaepc velut qui 
Junonis facra fct ret. Habcbat Cajpc duccntos, 
Sa:pc decern fervos ; modo rcgrs, atquc tctrarchas. 

3 Omnia magna loquen«. Modo,Sitmihimpnfa tripc*,& 
Concha falis puri, & toga, quae dcfenderc frlgus, 

•fguamvis crair^, qucau deciej ce«ite»a dedifles 
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How the Prince faw him at the laft review. 

And afk'd who was thai pretty youth in blue ? 

Now wou'd he praife the peaceful fylvan fcene. 

The healthful cottage, and the golden mean. 

Now wou'd he cry, contented let me dwell. 

Safe in the harbour of my college cell ; 

No foreign cooks^ nor livry'd fervants nigb^. 

Let me with comfort eat my mutton- pye ; 

While my pint- bottle, op'd by help of fork. 

With wine enough to navigate a cork. 

My fober. folitary meal (hall crown. 

To ftudy edge the mind, and drive the vapours down. 

Yet, ftrange to tell, this wond'tous ftudent l^y 

Snoring in bed for all the livelong day ; 

Night was his time for labour— in a word,. 

Never was man fo cleverly abfurd* 

4 But here a friendof mine turns up his nofe. 

And you (he cries) are perfeft,. I fuppofe : 

L 3 Pcrfeai. 

Huic parco paucis coxitento : quinqnc drebur- 
Nil crat in loculi4. noflcs vigilabat ad ipfum 
Mane: diem totum (lertebat. nil fuit unqiiam 
Sicimparfibi. nunc aliquis dicat mihi : Quidtu?' 

4 Nullane babes vitia ? immoalia, ^^fortafleminorar- 
Mjeniusvabfcntcm Noviiimcum carpcret : hcus tu, 
Quidam ait. ignoras tc ? an ut ignotum dare nobis 
Verba putas ? egomct mi ignoCco, Maenius inquit. 
StuUu», Sc improbus hie amor e(l, digaufque notari,*. 
Cum tua pervideas oculis nala lippus iouuSisy. 
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Perfeft! not I (pray, gentle Sir, forbear) 

IH'this. good agfe, when vices are fb rare, 

I plead humanity,. and claim my (hare. 

Who hasnot faults I great Ma ill borough had one^ 

Nor Ch£Ste.rfibld is fpotlefs, nor the Sun. 

Qyubijjorm was railing at his friend Timt.^fer, 

When Ifit'-woud thus rcproach'd him with a fneer,. 

Mare you no f&ws, who are fo prone to fnubj 

I have — but I forgive myfelf, quoth Gruh. 

Tnis is aferviie felfiihnefs,.a fault 

Which JiiAice fearce can punifli, as fhe oughtt. 

Blind as a polcing, dirt-compelling mole. 

To all that llains thy own polluted foul. 

Yet each fmaM failing fpy'fl in other men,. 

Spy'll with the quicknefs of an eagle's ken.. 

Tho' flrong refentment rarely lag behind,. 

And all thy virulence be paid in kind. 

5 Philandcr's temper's violent,, nor fits 

The wond'rous waggilhnefs of modem wits-^. 

Hi*. 

€ur in amiconjm vitiistAm ccYnis acutnrw.. 

Q|iam aut aquila,aut Terpens Bpidaurius?' at tibi conUa 

Evcnit, inquirant viiia ut tua rurfus &. illi*. 

5 Itacundior eft paullo ? minus aptus acutis 
Naribus borum bominum ? ritlcri pofSt, to quod- 
&ufticius toftfotoga dcfluit^ & male laxu» 
I-n pede calceus baerct. at eft boiui»i,ut melior vir 
Nan alius quifquam :.at tibi amicus-^ at ingeniuoi in|;Mi»' 
Xnculto'Ut^l bloc (ub coi-porr,,4eQique. tcipfvu» 



or nRIElfPJRIF; i^ 

His cap'9 awjry, tU ragged i« Ms gqwn. 

And (wicked rogo« !) be wfar^ hif Aoc^gl downj^ 

l\it h'as a (bill Ug^nnoas u hU f|tc«r 

To you a friendr and all di« )iQm«B face i 

Genius* that all the dcptbi of karmng fetfndst. 

And geqerofity»-tliat knpws np bounds* 

In fruits like tbefe if the good youtk ^xcel» 

Let them compen^ fi>r the aukward fliell; 

Sift then yourfelf^ I fiiy, and fift again* 

Glean the petnicioos tare» from oat the gnun ;; 

And aik thy heait if Cuftom* Nature's heir* 

Hath Town np |iiidiftover'4 fem-feedl there. 

This be our (landaad then>. on this .we reft* 

Nor fearch the Cafiiifh for another teft. 

6 Let's be like lovers glorioufly deceir'd* 

And each good ina» a better ftill believM ; 

E'ea 

Concute, num <}tu tibi vitioriin^tnfevent qlim 
Natural aiu ctiam^con/^etudo mala.. aam|p^t 
Negledi-s ureiida filix innafcttur agris. 

6 Illuc pranrertamur : amatorem qiiod aimcaB 
Turpia decipiunt caecum vitia» aut etiam ipfa hcc 
I>ele£laot : veluti Bilbiaiam polypus Afaat 
Vellem in amicitia Ac trr^jtcmw; ^ iAi 
Errori nomen virtiH poCaiflet honcf^^ffa^ 
At, pater ut nati, fic no^ 4cbeiii|if a«|^^. 
9i quod fit vicium, non faAi^^re* fbrwk99Wi: 
Appellat PKtum pH^rt.^ PftHiiiiit Vii^e^lirytU 
Si cui filiu»>eft :. ut abortivui futt olrai 
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E'en Celia's wart Strephon will not negled. 

Bat praifes, kiffes, loves the dear defeat. 

Oh ! that in friendlhip we were thus to blame, 

i^nd ermin'd candour, tender of our fame, 

Wou'd cloath the honeflr error with an honeft name ! 

Be we then ftiU to thofe we hold moft dear. 

Fatherly fond, and tenderly fevere. 

The fire> whofe fon fquints forty thoufand ways,. 

Finds in his features mighty room for praife : 

Ah I bom (he cries) to make the ladies figh,. 

Jacky, ihoii haft an am'rous caft o* th' eye. 

Another's child's abortive-^he believes 

Nature moft perfeft in diminutives ; 

And men of ev'ry rank, with one accord' 

Salute each crooked raiical with My Lord. 

(For bandy legs,. hump-back,. and knocking fcnee>. 

Are all exceffive iigns of Q;^— ty.) 

Thus let us judge our friends — if Scrub fubfill 

Too meanly. Scrub is an ceconomift ; 

And if Tom Tinkle is full loud and pert. 

He aims at wit, and does it to divert. 

Largus 

Sifyphoffi hunc varum, diftbrt is cruribus,. ilium. 
Baibutit fcaurum, pravts fultum male talis« 
Parcius hie vivit ? frugi dicatur. incptus, 
£t ja6lantior hie paullo eft ? coneinnus amicis 
Poitulat ut videatur. at eft turculentior, atque 
Plui aquo libei ? fimplcx, fortifquc habeatur. 
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Largus is apt to blafl?er, but you'll find* 

'Tis owing to his magnitude of mind : 

Lollius is paffionate, and loves a whore^^ 

Spirit and conftitution ! — nothing more-—- ^ 

Ned to a bullying peer is ty'd for life. 

And in commendam holds a fcolding wife ; 

Slave to a fooPs caprice, and woman's will ;: 

But patience, patience is a virtue ftiU ! 

Afk of Chamont a kingdom for a fi(h. 

He'll give you three rather than fpoil a difh ;. 

Nor pride, nor luxury, is in the cafe. 

But Hofpitality — an't pleafe your Grace. 

Should a great gen'ral give a drab a penfion— 

Meannefs I — the devil — 'tis perfect condefcenfion. 

Such ways make many friends-, and make friends long, , 

Or elfe my good friend Horace reafons wrong.. 

7 But we alas ! e'en virtuous deeds- invert,. 

And into vice mifconftrue all defert. 

See we a man of modcfty and merit. 

Sober and meek — we fwear he has no fpirit;: 

We call him ftupid, who with caution. breaks 

His filence, and will think, before he fpeaks. 

Fidelia 

CiWior eft? acres -inter nuracrctun opinor, 
llxc res^ jungit)jun£los & fervat amicos. 
7 At nos virtuies ipfas invertimus, atque 
Sinccrum cupimus vas incruftare. Probiisquis 
Nobifcum vivit ? multum tii demiirus homo, illi 
TardO| cognomen pingoi damiu* hie f u^it omaes . 
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f idelio treads the path of life with care. 

And eyes lus fbecftcps ; for he* fears a (hare*. 

His wary way ftiU (buidal nufiippUes* 

And calls him iiibtle, who's no more than wife,. 

If any man b onconftrain'daod^ free,. 

As oft, my Ladius,. I have been to thee,- 

When rudely to thy room I chance to fcour^^. 

And interrupt thee in the ftudious hour; 

From Coke and Littleton thy mind, unbend,. 

With more fiimiliar nonfenie of a. ^nd ; 

Talk of my friendflup, and of thy defert, -y 

Shew thee my works, and candidly impart . C 

At once the produA of my head and heart, > 

Nafuttts calls me fooU and>clownilh bear. 

Nor (but for perfed candour) flops he there. 

8 Ah! what unthinking^ heedlef^ things are men,. 

T' enad fuch laws as moil them&lves condemn ? 

la 

InridiaS).Dulliq|ie malo latuf obditapertum ? 
(Cum genua hoc inter vitx verfetur, ubi acrti 
Invidia, atque vigcnt ubi crimina) pro bene fano, 
Ac non incauto* ft£lum aftutunnque vocamua* 
Simplicior, quia, qualem me faepe libenter 
Obtukrim cibi« Maecenaa, ut forte legentcm 
Aut taciturn impelUt qiiovia fermone ? moIcAus ! 
Gommuni iScafu plane caret, iAquimua.. a £beu« 
Quam temcrr in nofs»et legem faocimua iaiquam. ? 
Nam viiiia nemo (inc naickur : optimna^ilk eft» 
Q^i miiMflua urgetur. arnicas 4alcta, ut cquara <ft,. 
£\tm mea fomptfi(At'viuif^iU|.|pUiribttS biicc 
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Tn every human (bul fbme vices fpring 
fFor fair pcrfeftibn is no mortal thing) 
Whoe'er is with the feweft faults endu'd* 
Js but the bed of what cannot be good. 
Then view me, friend, m- an impartial light. 
Survey the good and bad, the black and white ;-. 
And if you find me. Sir,, upon the whole>. 
To be an honefl and ingenuous fouU. 
By the fame rule PU meafure you again,. 
And give you your sdlovvance to- a grain. 
Tis friendly and 'tis fair, on either hand. 
To grant thr indulgence we ourfelves demandi . 
If on your hump we cafL a fav'ring eye. 
You muft excufe all thofe who are awry. 
In (hort, fince vice or folly, great or fmaH,. 
Ifi more orlcfs inherent in us^all. 
Whoe'er offends, our cenfure let us guide, 
With.a.ilrong bias to the candid fide f, 
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Sirmido plursk nnihi bona fiiBt, inclmet ; aimri^ 
Si voUst h«c Icgr, . in tmtf na ponetur eaolcra. 
Qui* ne tubcribtrs pvopriis offcndat vrnicum 
Poftulat; igfyofcat verrucM iUius. »quumefl,. 
Pcccatis vcniam pfofceuDem Ted<lcre ruKus. 
Denique, ^iiatonu9>«)»cidi peo<ki»s vitium ire,. 
Cxtcra kcw n^qucimt ftnUit'hwpentia', cur noifi 
PondcribtiS) modulifijuc iuif 44tio uckur? ac rc9v 
Ut quasquc cft^ia ftippliciis delifta cocrcet ? 
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Nor (as the iloicks did in ancient times) 
Rank little foibles, with, enormous crimes. 
9 If, when your butler, e'er he brings a dllh. 
Should lick his fingers, or fhou'd drop a fifh. 
Or from the {ide*board filch a cup of ale, 
Enrag'd you. fend th^ puny thief to gaol ; 
You'd be (m^think) as infamous an oaf. 

As that imraenfe portentous fcoundrel f . 

Yet worfe by far (if worfe at all can be) 
In folly and iniquity is he; 
Who, for fome trivial, focial, well-meant joke,. 
Which candour fhou'd forget as foon as fpoke, 
Wou'd Ihun his friend, negleAful and unkind. 
As if old Parfon Packthread was behind : 
Who drags up all his vifitors by- force. 
And, without mercy, .reads them his difcourfe. 

10 If 

9 Si quis cum fervum, patinam qui toUere juflus, 
Scmefos pifccs, tcpidumquc liguricrit jus, 
In cruce fuiHgat ; Labeone infanier inter 
Sanoft dicatur. Quanto hoc furiofius atque 
Majus pcccatum eft ? pauUum dcliquit amicus, 
(Quod nin concedas, habeare infuavis, acerbus ;} 
Odifti,.& fugis, ut Drufonem debitor xr'n ? 
Qui uifi cum triftcs mifero venere Calendae, 
Mercedcm aut nummos uode unde cxtricat, amaras 
Fbrre&o jugulo hiftorias, captivus ut, audit. ■ 
f ^n infamous attorney,. 
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^10 If Tick at heart, and heavy at the head. 
My drunken friend fhould reel betimes to bed ; 
And in thd morn, with affluent difcharge, 
Shou'd fign and fea! his reiidencs at large ; 
Or fhoiild he in fome paflionate debate, 
Bv way of inftance, break an earthen plate ; 
Wou'd I forfake him for a piece of delph ? 
No — not for China's wide domain itfelf. 
If toys like thefe were caufe of real grief, '%' 

Wh^ ihou'd I do, or whither feek relief, C 

Suppofs him perjur'd, faithlefs, pimp, or thief? J 
Away — a foolifti knavifli tribe you are. 
Who falfely put all vices on a par. 
;From this fair reafon her aflent withdraws, ■% 

E'en fordid intereft gives up the caufe, C 

That mother of our cuftoms and our laws. J) 

When 

10 Comminxit lr£ium potus, meiifave catillum 
Evandri manibus tritum dcjecit : ob banc rem, 
Aut pofitum ante mea quia pullum in parte catini 
Suftulit efuricns, minus hoc jucundus amicus 
Sit-mihi ? quid faciam, fi furtum fecerit ? aut (t 
Prodiderit commiflTa fide ? fponfumvc ncgarit ? 
Quels "paria cfTc fere pJacuit pcccata, laborant, 
Cum vcmum ad vertim eft ;'fenfns, motefquc repugnant 
Atque ipfa utMitas jufti prope mater, 8c aequi. 
Cum prorepferuntprimis animalia ccrris, 
Mu;um 8c turpe pecus, glandcm atque cubilia proptest 
Unguibus, & pugnts, dein fuftibus, atque ita porro 
fugnabant armis, quae poft fabrrcaverat ufun 
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When firft yon golden fan array'd the eaft. 
Small was the difference 'twixt man and bead:; 
With handsywith nails^with teethywithclubs they fought, 
'Till malice was iaiprov'd» k deadlier weapons wrought. 
Language, at length, and words experience founds 
And fenfe obtain'd a vehicle in found. 
Then wholefome laws werefram'd> and towns were boil^ 
And jaftice feik'd the lawlefs vagrants guilt ; 
And theft, adultery, and fornication 
Were puniih'd much, forfooth, tho' much in fafhion : 
II For long before fair Helen's fatal charms 
Had many a- ------------- - 

----- Hiatus magnus laerymalilis 

fet the world in arms. 
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'Donee verba, quibus voces, feafuique notirent, 
Nominaqacinvenere; dehinc abfiftere bello, 
Oppida coeperunt munire, & ponere leges ; 
'Ne quis fur effet, acu latro, neu quis adulter 

1 1 Nam fttit ante Helenam cunnus teterrima belli 
'Caufa: fed ignotis perierunt mortibus illi, 
<Quos Venerem incertam raptentes more feraruot 
Viribus cditior czdebat, ut in grege taurus. 

• - • • - dum tu quadrante lavatum 
'Rex Ibis, neque te quifquam ftipator, ineptum 
Prater Crifpiaum, fe£Ubitur: & raihi dukes 
Igaolcent, fi quid pcccavero ftultuti amici^ 
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Sut kindly kept by no hiflorian's care« 
T)iey all goodlack* have periih'd to an hair. 
Sot be that as it inay» yet in all clime9» 
There's different panifliment for di£Prent cnmes. 
Hold^ blockhead^ hdcU-this fore is not tke way^ 
(For all alike Vd hQx, and all I'd flay» 
Cries W»»*»**n, if Td fovereign fway. 
iHave fov'reign fway« and in imperial robe» 
With fury \/uliMuae ^ts half the globe. 
Meanwhile, if I from each tndolgent friend* 
<^btain remiflion* when I chance t' oBlend» 
Why, in return. 111 make the balance even. 
And, for forgiving, they Ihall be forgiven. 
>i2 With zeal I'll love, be conrteoos e'en to ftrife^ 
^ore bleft than Emperors in private life. 

la Inque vicem illorum patiar deU£b libenteib 
Frivatufque magis vivam tc rege beatuf. 

f A Wind coined inrtke msHtur of Uu W ■ 1 > n . 
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An occafionii Prologue and Epilogoe to Othello^ as 
it was afted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, 
on Thurfday the 7th of March, 1751, by Pcrfons 
of Diftindion for their Diveriion. 

VV HILE mercenary adors tread the ftage. 
And hireling fcribblersdafh or lull the age, 
Our's be the talk t*inftru£l, and entertain. 
Without one thought of glory or of gain. 
Virtue's her own — from no external caufe-^ 
She gives, and fhe demands the felf-applaufe : 
Home to her breaft fhe brings the heart-felt bays, 
Heedlcfe alike of profit, and of praife. 
This now perhaps is wrong— yet this we know, 
'Twas fenfe and truth a century ago : 
When Britain with tranfcendant glory crown'd. 
For high atchievements, as for wit renown'd ; 
Cuird from each growing grace the pnreft part. 
And cropt the flowers from every blooming art. 
Our nobleft youth would then embrace the tafk 
Of comic humour, or the myftic mafque. 
■*Twas theirs t'incourage worth, and give to bards 
What now is fpent in boxinor and in cards : 
Good fenfe their pleafure— Virtue (till their guide. 
And Englifh magnanimity— their pride. 
<Methinks I fee with Fancy's magic eye. 
The Ihade of Shakefpeare, in yon azure flcy. 

On 
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^n yon high cloud behold the bard advance. 
Piercing all Natiire with a fingle glance; 
In various attitudes around him fland 
The PaHionSy waiting for his dread command. 
Firft kneeling Love before his feet appears. 
And mufically fighing melts in tears. 
Near him fell Jealoufy with fury burns. 
And into ftorms the amorous breathings turns ; 
Then Hope with heavenward look, and Joy draw j^ near,. 
While, palfied Terror trembles in the rear. 

Such Shakefpeare's tr^un of horror and delight. 
And fuch we hope to introduce to-night. 
But if, tho* juft in thought, we fail in fa£l. 
And good intention ripens not to a£t. 
Weigh our defign, your cenfure ftill defer. 
When Truth's in view 'tis glorioui e'en to enu 



EPILOGUE. 
8poken by Defdemona. 

X RUE woman to the laft— my peroration 
I come to fpeak in fpite offuffbcation ; 
To (hew the prefent and the age. to come. 
We m'ly be cboak'd, but never can be dumb* 
Well Jiow metbinks 1 fee you all run oat. 
And hafte aw^ to -Lady Bragwdl-'^t roat ; 
Vol. II.J M Each 
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jEach modilh fcntiment to hear and weigh. 
Of thofe who nothing think, and all things fay- 
Prudella firft in parody begins, 
(For Nonfcnfc and Buffoonery arc twins) 
'" Can beaux the court for theatres exchange? 
'* I/nuear hy Htaven *tis ftrangt^ *tis pajfing ftrange-;; 
" And very whimfical, and mighty dull, 
•' And pitifidt and fwond*rous pitiful.: 
'** / wp I had not heard /'/— blefied dame ! 
Whene'er flic fpcaks her audience «wifli the fame. 
Next Neddy Nicely-.—** Fye, O iyt^ good lack, 
** A nafly man to make his face all black.'* 
Then Lady Stiffheck fliews her pious rage. 
And wonders we (hou'd ad— upon a ftage. 
^' Why, ma'am, fays JCoquetilla, a difgrace:? 
" Merit in any form may fliew her iace : 
** In this dull age the male things ought to play^ 
" To teach them what to do, and what to fay." 
In fliort, they all with difiPrent cavils cram us. 
And only ate unanimous to damn us. 
But ftill there are a fair judicious few. 
Who judge onbiafs'd, and with candour view^ 
Who value honefty, tho' clad in hjxffp 
And wit, tho' drefs'd in an old EagUfh mfF. 
Behold them here-^I beaming fenfe decry. 
Shot from the living luftre of each eye. 
Such meaning fmilef each blooming face adorn, 
^s deck the pleafore-painted biowof mora ; 

And 



E P I L O G U E. 179 

•And Ihew the perfon of each matchlefs fair, 
Tho* rich to rapture, and above compare, 
-Is, ev'n with all the Bcill of keav*n deiign'd. 
But an imperfedl image of their mind ; 
While chaftity unblemifh'd and unbrib'd 
^dds a majeftic mien that fcoms to be defcrib'd:; 
Such, we will vaunt, and only Tuch as thefe, 
^Tis our ambidon, and our fame to pleafe. 



EPILOGUE TO THE APPRENTICE. 
.X' Enters reading a^Play Bill J 

'Xm. Very pretty bill^— as Pm alive! 
The part of— nobody— by Mrs. ^live i I 
A paltry fcribbling fool— to leave me out«— 
He'll fay, perhaps«*-4ie thought I coii'd^ot^^A/. 
Malice and envy to the laft degree ! 
And why ?— I wrote a farce as well as he. 
And fairly ventur'd it— without the aid -^ 

Of probgue drefs'd in blaclcandficein mafqucrade ; v 
Oh ! Pit— Jiave pity— fee how I'm difmay'd ! 3 
Poor foul ! this canting ftuff will never do* 
-Unlefs like Bayes he brings his hangman too. 
But granting' that from thefe fiime obfequies* 
r^ome pickings to our bard in black arife ; 

M -2 Should 
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'Should your applaufi to joy coivert his fear. 
As Pallas turns to feaft — Lardella^s hier ; 
Yet 'twould have been a bnter fchemi by half 
T' have thrown his weeds afide, and learnt with mc 

to laugh. 
I cou^d have fhewn him, had he be^ inclin'd, 
A fpouiing junto of the female kind. 
There dwells a milliner in yonder row. 
Well drefsM, full voic'd, and nobly built for (hew. 
Who, when in rage (he fcolds at ^ue and Sarahs 
Damn*di damned dij/embler!'-ri\i\vks (he more than 

Zara, 
She has a daughter too that 'deals in lace. 
And fings — ponder fuueil — and Che'vy Chafe, 
And fain wou'd fill the fair Ophelia^ place. 
And in her cockM up hat, and gown of camblet, 
Prefumes on • fomething — touching the Lord Hamlet, 
A coufm too flie has with 'fqninting eyes. 
With wadling gait, and voice like London Cries', 
Who for the ftage too Ihort by half a ftory, 
Afts Lady Toiunlj — thus— ^in all her glory. 
And while (he's traverfmg her fcanty room, 
.Cries—** Lord 1 my lord, what can I do at heme !" 
In fhort, we've girls enough for allahe fellows, •) 
The ranting, whining, ftarting and the jealous, C 
The Hot/purs, Rotneos, Hamlets, and Othelks. ' j 

Oh 1 little do ihefc iilly people know, 
.What dreadful trials — adors undergo. 

Myfcif 



1 
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Myfelf— who moft in- harmony delight. 
Am fcolding here from morning' until night, - 
Then take advice from me, ye giddy things. 
Ye royal milliners, ye apron'd kings.; 
Young men beware, and (hun our flippery ways. 
Study arithmetic, and fhun our plays 5 
And you, ye girls, let not our tinfel train- 
Enchant your eyes, and turn your madd'ning brain ; 
Be timely wife, for oh ! be fure of this ; 
A' fh'op with virtue, is the height of blifs. 



EPILOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. Shutbr, at Covent Garden, after 
the Play of the CONSCIOUS LOVERS, afted 
for the Benefit of the Middlefex Hofpital for 
Lying-in Women, 1755* in the Charadler oTa* 
Man* Midwife. 



(Enters ivitJb a Child} 



w. 



HOE'ER begot thee, has no caufe to blufh : 
Thou'rt a brave chopping boy, (child/ cries) najs 

hulh! hufh! hufh! 
A workman, faith ! a man of rare difcretion, 
A friend to Britain, and to our profeffion : 

M.3 With. 
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V^th fiice fo chubby, and with looks fo glad;.. 
O.rare raaft beef of Eogland-^here's a lad ! 

(Sbpws hm to the Compmg.)* 
(Cbitd m^es a wifi again) 
Nay if yea once begin to puke. and cough,. 
Go to the narfe. Within !— here take him off» . 
WdU. heav^^n be praisM, it is a peopling age, 
Thanks to the bar, the pulpit, and the ftage ; 
But not to th- army-^that's nor worth a farthing,. 
The capt^nt^go too much to Covent Garden, 
Spoil many a girl,— ^but feldom make a. mother, 
Xhcy foil us one way— but we have them t'other. 

(SluJiii a box. of pills,) 
Tie nation psofpers by fuch joyous fonls,. 
Hence fmokes my table, .hence my chariot rolls. 
Tho^'fome fnug jobs, from furgery may fpring, 
Man-mid\vifry,,man-nudwifry's the thing I 
Lean fhou'd 1 be, e'en as my own anatomy. 
By mere catharticks and. by. plain phlebotomy. 
Wellj beiides gab, befides the pow'r to plcafe, 
Befides the mufic of fuch birds as thefe, 

(Shakes a pur/e.)} 
It is a joy refin'd, unmix'dand pure. 
To hear the praifes of the grateful poor. . 
This day comes honeft Taffy to my houft,, 
** Cot plefs her, her hasikvM her poy andfpiouie, 
*' Her fav'd her Gwinnifrid, or death had fwallow'd her, 
•* Tho' creat crand, creat crand crand child of Cad- 
" wallader.'* 

Cries 
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€Hes Patrick Touzl'em, «' I am boand to pray, 
•' You've fav'd my Sue in your fame phyiick way, 
** And further (hall I thank you ycfterday." 
Then Sawney came and thank'd me for my love, 
(I very readily excused bis glmfe) 
He blefs'd the mon, e'en by St. Andrew's crofs, 
** Who cor'd his bonny beafn and blichfome lafs." 

But merriment and mimickry apart. 
Thanks to each bounteous hand and generous heart \ 
Of thofe, who tenderly take pity's part ; 
Who in good-natur'd ads can fweetly grieve. 
Swift to lament, but fwifter to relieve.. 
Thanks to the lovely fair ones, types of heaven* 
Who raife and beautify the bounty ^ven ; 
But chief to * him in whom diflrefs confides, . 
Who o'er this noble plan fo gloriouily preiides. 

^Xhc £arl afterwards Dttkc of Nonhumberlaod*. 
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Nee me animi fallit 

Difficile illuftrare Latinis vcrfibus cflc 

(Multa novis verbis prxfertim cum fit agendum) 

Prapter egeftatem linguae* 8c rerum novitatem. 

LucaiT. . 
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IS hard to iky,, if greater want of ikill 
Appear in writing, or in jadgbg ill ; 
But of the twor. lefs^ang'roos is th' offence 
To dre our patience, than miflead our fen(e. . 
Some few in that, but numbers err in this. 
Ten cenfure wrong, for one who writes amils. 
A fool might once himfelf alone expofe. 
Now one inverfe makes many more in proie. 

*Tis vdth our judgments as our. watches, none 
Go juH alike, yet each believes his own. 
In poets as true genius is but rare, . 
Tjue tafte as feldom is the critick's fhare ; 
Both muft alike from heav'n derive their light,, 
Thefe bom to judge, as well as thofe to write. 
*Let fuch teach others who themfelves exceU 
And cenfure freely who have written well. 
Authors are partial to their wit, 'tis true ; 
But are not criticks to their judgment too ? 



y^ti 



^ Qui fcribit artificioft, ab aliis commode ftripU facilr 
mtclligere potcriU- Cic ad Ucremi. b* 4. 
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fICTU difficile ell, an fit dementia raajer 
Bgifle invita vatem criticmiine Minerva; 
Ilk tamen certe venia tibidignior errat 
Q^ lafTat, q«am qai fedncic in avia, fenfas; 
Sunt, qiii abfurda canunt ; fed enim ftuldffima ftoltoa* 
Quam longe exuperat crtticorum natia vates ;' 
Se folnm exhiboit qi;iondam> melioribns annis 
Natas hebes, ridendum; atanncmofaimprobaprolemi 
Innameram gignit, qas mox ferxnone foluto 
iBqniparet ftolidos veifas,xertetqae ftapendo« 

Nobis jadiciura, velati qase dividit horas 
Machina^ conllrdtar» motus non omnibus idem, 
Non pretium, regit. nfque tamen faa qnemque. Poetas> 
Diviee perpancos vena donavit Apdlo» 
£t criticis rede fapere. efl rariffima virtus ; 
Arte in utraqae nitentfelices indole foli> 
Mufaque quos placido nafcentes lamine vidit* 
lUe alios melius, qui inclaruit ipfe, docebit, 
Jtireqae qiiiam meruit, poterit tribuifle coronam. 
Scriptores (fatcor) fidunt propria; nimis arti, 
Nonne aiftem criticos pravus favor, ur get ibidem ?' 

At. 
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Yet if we look more clofely^ we (hall iind> 
• Moft have the feeds of judgment in their mind r - 
Nature affords at leaft a glimm'ring light ; 
The lines tho* touched but faintly, are drawn right. 
But as the flighteft fketch, if juftly trac'd. 
Is by ill-colouruig- but the more dflgrac'd,* 
So by falfc learning is good fenfe defac'd. 
Some arc bewilder'd in the maze of fchools. 
And fome made coxcombs, nature meant but fools. 
In fearch of wit, thofc lofe their common fenfe, . 
And then turn criticks in their own defence. 
Each burns alike, who can^ orcannot write. 
Or with a rival's, or an eunuch's • fpite* 
All fools have ftiU an itching to deride. 
And fain wou'd be upon the laughing fide : 
If Maevius fcribble in Apollo's fpite. 
There arc, who judge lUll worfe than he can write. 

Some have at firfl for. wits, then poets paft, 
Turn'd criticks next, and prov'd .plain fools at lafl. . 
Some neither can for wits or criticks pafs. 
As heavy mules are neither horfe, nor afs. 
Thofe half-learn'd witlings numerous in our ifle. 
As half-form'd infeds on the banks of Nile, 

Unfinifh'd 

* Omnes tacito quodam fenfu, fine uUaarte, aut ratione, qu«^ 
fiat in artibua ac rationibus tcGtsL ac prava dijudicant. 

Cic, dc Orat. lib. 3. . 
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At vero propius fi ftemus, cuique fatendum erft, 
Judicium quoddam natura infevcrit olim : 
Ilia diem certe dubiam diiFandere callet 
:Et, ftridim defcripta licet, fibi linea conftat. 
Sed minimum ut fpecimen, quod pidlor do6lus adumbrat, 
-Deterius tibi fiat eo mage, quo mage vilem 
Jnducas iflLfucum, iic^ mentis honeftae 
Doftrina effigiem maculabit prava decoram. 
His inter caecai mens illaqueata fcholarum 
Ambages errat, ftolidifque fupervcnit illis 
(Diis aliter vifum eft) petulantia. Perdere fenfum 
Communem hi fudant, dum fruftra afcendere Pindum 
'Conantur, mox, utTe defenforibus ipfis 
Utantur, critic! quoque fiunt : omnibus idem 
Ardor fcriberidi, ftudio hi rivalis aguntur, 
lllis iavalida cunuchi violentia glifcit, 
Ridendi proprium eft fatuis cacoethes, amantque 
Turbae perpetuo Mc immifcere jocofx. 
Masvius invito dum fudat ApoUine* multi 
Pingue opus ext^erant (ft diis placet) cmendando. 

Sunt qui belli homines primo, turn deinde poets» 
Mox critici eva(ere, meri- tum denique ftulti. 
Eft, .qui nee criticum nee vatem rcddit, inerfqae 
Ut mulus> medium quoddam eft afinum inter equumqae* 
Beilula femi-hominum y\x pcene elementa fcientam 
Primula gens horam eft, premitur quibus Anglia, 

quantum 
Imperfjdta Tcatcnt ripis animalcala Nili, 

iFotile 
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-Unfimfli'd things one knows not what to call. 
Their generation's fo equivocal : 
To tell 'efleL> wou'd a hundred tongues require, 
'Or one vaun wit's, that might a hundred tire. 

But you who feek to give and merit fame. 
And jufUy bear a critick's noble name, 
.£e fure youHelf and your own. reach to know, 
-How far your genius, tafte, and learnmg go. 
Launch not beyond your depth, but be difcreet. 
And mark that point where fenfe and dulnefs meet. 
^Nature to all things fijc'dthe limits fit. 
And wifely curb'd proud man's pretending wit. 
As on the land vAahs here the ocean gains. 
In other parts it leaves wide fandy plains. 
Thus in the fool, while memory prevails. 
The folid powV of underflanding fails; 
Where beams of warm knagination play, 
^*rhe memory's foft figures melt away. 
One fcience only will one genius fit : 
So vaft is art, fo narrow human \idt : 
Not only bounded^o peculiar arts. 
But oft in thofe confin'd to fingle parts. 
like kbgs, we lofe the conqueib gain'd before. 
By vain ambition ftill to make them more. 
rEach might his feveral province wellxommand. 
Would all but ftoop to what they onderftand. 

Firft 
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IF utile, abort! vum genus, & prope nominit cxpcrs, 
Ufque adeo aeqirivoca eft, e qua generantur, origo. 
Hos centum nequeunt linguse numerare, nee una 
Unius ex ipfis, quae centum Tola fatiget. 

At tu qui famam iimul exigis atque redonas 
.Pro mentis, criticique afFe£ias nobile nomen. 
Metitor te ipfum, prudenfque expendito quas fit 
Judicii, ingenii tibi, do&rinaeque iacultas ; 
^i qua profunda nimis, cauto vitentor, & ifta 
Linea, qua xoennt ftupor ingeniumque, notator. 
K^i finem impofuit' rebus Deus onmibus aptum^ 
Humani vanum ingenii reftrinxit acumen. 
'<^alis ubi oceani vis noftra irrumpit in arva> 
Tunc defolatas alibi denudat arenas ; 
Sic animx reminifcendi dun copia reftat^ 
X^onfilii gravioris abeft plerumque poteftas; 
Aft ubi Phantafise fulgeat^radiantia tela, 
Mnemofyne teneris cum formis vi6la liqaefcit. 
Ingenio tantum Mufa uni fufficit una, 
Tanta ars eft, tantilla fcientia noftra videtur : 
Non folum ad certas artes aftrida fequendas, 
Sxpe has non niii quadam in iimplice parte feqnatfr* 
Deperdas partos utcunque labore triumphos, 
,Dum plures, regum inftar, aves acquirere lauros ; 
Sed fua tradlatu facilis provincia cuique eft, 
,Si non, quae pulchre fciat, ut vulgaria^ temnat. 

J^Taturam 
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Firft follow Nature, and your judgment frame 
By her jufl ilandard,. which is ftill the fame. 
Unerring Nature, ftill divinely bright. 
One clear, unchanged, and univerfal light. 
Life, force and beauty mufl to all impart. 
At once the fource, and end, and teft of art. 
Art from that fund each juft fupply provides. 
Works without (how, and without pomp prefides : 
In fome fair body thus th' informing foul 
With ipirits feeds, with vigour fills the whole. 
Each motion guides, and ev'ry nerve fuftains ; 
Itfelf unfeen, but in th' efFeft, remains. 
There are whom heav'n has bleft with Horeof wit. 
Yet want as much again to manage it ; 
tFor wit and judgment ever are at ftrife, 
Tho* meant each other's aid, like man and wife. 
*Tis more to '^uide, than fpur, the mule's Heed.; 
Retrain 4ms fury, than provoke his fpeed ; 
The winged courfer, like a gen'rous horfe, 
;Shows moil true mettle when you check his couHe. 

Thofe rules of old difcover'd, not devis'd. 
Arc Nature ftill, but Nature methodiz'd : 
Nature, like monarchy, is but reftraia'd 
:By the fame laws, which firft herfclf ordain 'd. 



Here 



DE ARTE CRITIC A. t» 

Naturam fequere imprimis^ atque illius aeqaa 
'Judicium ex norma fingas^ qus nefcia fledi : 
'lUa etenim> fine labe micans, ab origine diva, 
Clara^ conlUntijluftrantique omnia luce, 
Vitamque, fpeciemque, & vires omnibBS addftt, 
Et fons, & £nis iimul, atque criterion arUs. 
Quaerit opes ex hoc thefauro ars, Sc-^ne pooipa 
Prxfidet, 8c nullas turbas facit inter agendum* 
Talis w'ida vis formofo in corpore mentis, 
Lretitiam toti infpirans & -rcbora maiHe, 
'Ordinal & motus, & nervos ibftin«t*omnes, 
jntej- opus variumtamcn ipfa abfcondita fallic. 
Saspe is> cui magnum ingenium Dcus addidit, idem 
Indigus efl majoris, ut hoc bene calleat uti ; 
Ingenium nam judieio velut uxor habendum eft 
A^ue viro, cui fas ut pareat, ufque repugnat. 
Mufx quadrupedem labor cft'inhiberc capiilro» 
:Prxcipites regere, at non irntare volatus. 
Pcgafos, inftar cqui generofi, giandior ardet 
vCum fen tit retinacula> nobiliorque tuetur. 

Regula quaeque vetus tantum obfcrvuta peritts 
-Non invcnta fuit criticis, debetque profedio 
Nature; afcribi, fed enim quam lima polivit ; 
Nullas naturx divina monarchia leges, 
Exceptis folum quas fanxerit ipfa, vcrctur. 

QuaUbu5, 
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Hear how learn'd Greece her ufefal rules indites^ 
When to fupprefs, and when indulge our flights 1 
High on Parnaffus* top her fons fhc fliow'd. 
And pointed out thofc arduous paths they trod» 
Held from afar, aloft, th* immortal prize. 
And urg'd the reft by equal fteps to rife. 
Juft * precepts thus from great examples giv*n. 
She drew from them what they derived from ke»v*ii. 
The generous critick fann'd the poet'-s firo* 
And taught the wofld with reafon to admire. 
Then Criticifm the Mufe's handmaid prov'd. 
To drefs her charms, and make her more belov'd:: 
But following wits from that intention ftray'd : 
j Who could not win the miftrefs woo'd the maid-: 

^ • Againft the poets their own arms they turn'd, 

( • Sure to hate moft the men from whom they leam'<L 

) So modern 'pothecaries taught the art, 

j J3y do£lor's bills to play the doftor's part, 

>- Bold in the practice of mi ftaken rules, 

it. Prefcribe, apply, and call their mafters fools. 

L' Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey, 

Nor time, nor moths e'er fpoil'd fo much as they. 
'^ Some dryly plain, without invention's aid. 

Write dull receipts how poems fhould be made ; 

Thcfc 



1^ 



* Nee cnim artibus cditis faflum eft ut argumcnta invenire- 
inus, fed di6la funt omnia antcquam prccipcreulury mox ca 
icriptores obfervsta <& coll;6}a ediderunt, 

QviKTlL. 
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Q^alibus, audiftin* refonat celebefrima norl&i^ 
'Orscia, feu do<Etum premit, indulgetvc fororem ? 
'iila fuos fxftit Parnaffi inverrice natos, 
Et, quibus afcendcre docet, falebrofa viarum, 
vublimique mana dona immortalia monfh-at, 
Atque «quis reliquos pTocedcre pltffibus urget. 
Sic magnis dodtrina ex exemplaribas haufta, 
Sumit ab hifce, quod hsc diixerunt ab Jove Tummo* 
Ingenuas judex mufatum vetitilat ignes, 
Et fretus ratione docet praecepta placendi. 
Ars oritica officiofa'Camoenae fervit, & Ornat 
Egregias veneres, plurefque irretit amantes. 
Nunc vero dofti longe diverfa fequentes. 
Contempt! dominas, vilem peticre miniftram"; 
Propriaque in roiferos verterunt tela poetas," 
Difcipulique fuos pro more odere magiflros* 
'Haud aliter fane nofli^tes pharmacopoke 
-Ex medicum crevit quibus ars plagiaria chartisy 
Audaces errorum adhibent Une mente medclas^ 
Et verse Hippocratis jaftant convicia proli. 
Hi veterum authorum >fcriptis veicuntur, 8c ipfos 
'Vermiculos, & tempus cdax vicere vorando. 
Stultitia fimplex iIU, 8e fine divite vena, ^ 

-Carmina quo fiant pado ^ferabiie narr^t. 
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Thcfe lofe the fcnfe their learning to difplay^ 
And thofe explain the meaning quite away. 

You then whofe judgment the right conrfe wou'd ftcctt 
Know well each Ancient's proper charafter. 
His fable, fubje6t, fcope of ev'ry page. 
Religion, country, genius of his age : 
Without all thefe At once before your eyes. 
Cavil you may, but. never criticize. 
Be Homer's works your ftudy and delight. 
Read them ]?y day and meditate by night. 
Thence form.*yQur judgment, thence your notions bring, 
And traceuhe Mufesoipward to their fpring. 
Still with, itfeff-compar 'd, his text perufe ; 
Or let your comment be the Mantuan mufe. 

• When firfl young Maror foirg oficings and wars> 
Ere warning Phcebus touch'd his trembling ears. 
Perhaps he feem'd above the critiefc's 'law. 
And but from nature's fountains fcorh'dto draw^ 
, Bat when t'examine every part became. 
Nature -and Homer were, he found, the iame ; 
Convinced, amaz'd, he checks the bold defign, -v 
And rules as ftricl his laboured work confine, C 

As if the Stagyrite o'crlook'd each li«e. J 

Learn hence for ancient rules a juft efleem. 
To copy nature, is to copy them. 

Same 

* Cum cancrem Rtgcs & Prxlia, Cyathius*aurem — Vcllit. 

V:r©. EcI.«. 
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Pbdirinam oftentans, mentem alter perdidit omnezD> 
Atque alter nodis vafer implicat enodando. 

Tu quicunque cupis judex procedere redle, 
Fac veteris cujufqoe ftylus dlfcatur ad unguem ; 
Fabula, materies, quo tendat pagiha qoavis ; 
Patria, religio quae fint, quds moriHus jcvum : 
Si non intuitu cun£ta hacc complefteris uno> 
Scurra, cavilator— criticus mihi'non eris unquam. 
Jlias eflo tibi~ fludium^ tibi folix voluptaSi 
Eerque diem lege, per nodles medicare ferenas ; 
Hinc tibT judicium, hihc ortum fententia ducat, 
Mufarumque undas fdntem biBe Is^us ad ipfum* 
Ipfe fuorum operum fit commentator, &' author, 
Maeonidifvc I^gas ihterprete fcripta Marone; 

Cum caneret primlmt parvu&.Maro bella virofque. 
Nee monitor Phoebus tremulas jamvellerct aures, 
Legibus immunem ciitkis fe. forte putabat. 
Nil niii naturam archetypam dignatus adire : 
Sed iimul accautionentem per fingula vol vie, 
Naturam invenit, qj^aconque invenit Homeram. 
Vidlus> & attonitus, jualefani d^ait auii,^ 
Jamque labor atum ia numeram vigil omnia cogit> 
Cultaque Ariflotelis metitur carmina norma. 
Hinc veterum^ diftas praeccpta vererier, iltor 
Sedatbr, iic naturam feftaberis ipfam. 

N 3, At. 
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Some beauties yet, no precepts can declare,. 
For there's a happinefs as well as care. 
Mafic refembles poetry, in each. 
Are namelefs graces which no methods teach. 
And which a mafler-hand alone can reacli^ 
* If where the rules not far enough extend, 
(Since rules were made but to promote their end) 
Some lucky licence anftvers to the full 
Th' intent proposed, that licence is a rule.. 
Thus Pegafus a nearer way to take,. 
May boldly deviate from the common tracks . 
Great wits fometimes may glorioufly oiFend, 
And rife to faults true criticks dare not mend ;. 
From vulgar, bounds with brave diforder partes, 
^nd fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art, 
Whicli, without paffing thro* the judgment, gains . 
The heart, and all its end at once attains. 
In profpeft? thus fomc objeds pleafe our eyes. 
Which out of nature's common order rife, . 
The fhapelefs rock, or hanging precipice. 
But care in poetry muft IHU be had. 
It afks difcretion ev'n in running mad : 

And 

* Nequt tarn faa^a ftint ifta pcatcepta, fed hoc q«icqui^ eft, 
utilitas excogitavit ; non negabo autein,,iic utile eft plerunaque ; 
TcrHm fi eadexn ilia nobis aliud fuadebit utilitas, banc, reli£^is 
magiftrorum aotoritatibusi fequcmur. 

Qvx NT. lib. 2, cap, 13, 
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« 

At vero virtus rellat j:iin plurima, nullo , 
Defcribepda modo, nullaque parabilis arte. 
Nam felix tarn fortuna eft, qaam cura canendi. 
Muficam in hoc reddit divina poefis, utramque 
Multse ornant veneres, quas verbis pingere non eft,. 
Quafque attingere nil rfhi fumma peritia poflit. 
Regula quandocunque minus diftbfa videtur, 
(Quum tantimr ad propriam coUinet fingula metam^ 
Si modaconfiUis inferviat ulla juvandis 
Apta licentia, lex enim ifta. licentia fiat; 
Atque ita- quo citius procedat, calh relifto 
Communi mufae fonipes bene devius erret^ 
Accidit interdum, ut fcriptores ingenium ingensr 
Evehat ad calpam egregiam, maculafque micantes- 
Quas nemo criticormn audet detergere figat ; 
Accidit ut linquat vnlgaria clauftra furore 
Magnanimo, rapiatque folutum lege decorem» 
Qui, quam judicium non intercedat, ad ipfum 
Cor properat, finefque ilHc fimul obtinet omnes.^ 
Haud aliter fi forte jugo fpeculamur aprico, 
Luminibus res arrident, qua>^ Daedal* tellus 
Parcior oftentare folet,-velut ardua montis 
Afperitas, fcopulive exefi pendulus horror. 
Cura tamen Temper magna eft adhibenda poe/i, 
Atque hie cum ratione infaniat author, oportet : 



I 
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And the' the andents thus their rules invade, 
(As kings difpenfe with laws themfelves have nad^). 
Modems beware ! or if you muft offend* 
Agf^nft the precepti ne'er tranfgrefs its end; 
Let it be feldom, and coinpett'd by need. 
And baire^ at leaft, their precedent to j^ead. . 
The trititk elfe proceeds without remorfe, 
Seizes your fame, and puts^ his laws in force.> 

I. know there are,.to whofe ftc^ruirptuous thought 
Thofe fr^er beai^ties, ev'n in them, feem faults. 
Some figures- mojallrous, and iiii(s-ihap*d apjpear^. 
ConfiderM fing]y> or. beheld too near, . 
Which, but proportion 'd to their light, or place> . 
Due diiUmce reconciles to form and grace. 
A prudent chief not always muii difplay 
His pow'rs in equal ranks,, and fair array ; 
But with th' oc^a^on, and the place comply, 
Gonc^^l hU ibrce, nay, fometimes feem to fiy« . 
Thofe oftare flratagems which errors feem,. 
^or is it Honker nods, but we that dieanx. 

Still green with bays each anciei>t altar (lands. 
Above the reach of facrilegious hands ; 
Secure from flames, from envy*^ fiercer rage, 
Dedrudive war, and all-devouring age. 
See, from each dime the leam'd their incenfe bring; 
Hear in all tongues confenting pxans ring ! 

I 
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Eti quamvis vetercs pro tempore jura refigunt, 
Et leges violare fuas regalicer audent> 
Ta caveas, . mo&eo> quifquis nunc fcnbis, St ipiam 
Si legem frangas, memorejas rcfpice finemi 
Hoc femper tamen evite»> nHi te gravis urget- 
Nodus, pra&monfirantqne authorum exempla prioram< . 
Ni facias, cndcas totam implacabiHs iram 
£xercet> turpique nota- tibi nomen inorit ; 

Sed non me latuere, quibus fua.Hberiores- 
Has vcterum veneres vido dementia vertit. 
£t qusedam tibi fignaquidem monilrora videntur^. 
Si per fe vel perpendas, pjropiorave luib-es, 
Quse re6ta cum conilituas in luce locoqtie, 
Formam conciliat diflantia jufta venuftam. 
Non aciem femper belli dax callidds artis 
Inftruit aaquali ferie ordinibufque d^coris^. 
Sed'fe temporibafque locoqoe accomodat, agmcm 
Gelaindo jam, jamque fugae fimulachra ciendo. 
Mentitur fpeciem erroris fape aflus, t£ ipfe 
Somniat emandlus judex, mm dormit Homcrus.. 

Afpice, laurus adhuc aniiqais vernat ia aris, 
Quas rabids) violare mamis non amplius.audent ; ; 
Flammarum a rabie tutas, Stygiseque veneno 
Invidias, Martifque minis Sc morfibus svi. 
Doda caterva^ viden ! fertut fragrantia thora;, 
Audiu at omnigenis refonant prsconia linguii ! 

Laud^a-. 
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In praife fo juft let ev'ry voice be join'd. 

And fill the general chorus of mankind ! 

Hail, bards triumphant ! born in happier days>. 

Immortal heirs of univerfal praife ! 

Whofe honours with increafe of ages grow. 

As ftreamsroU down enlarging as they flow I 

Nations unborn your mighty names ihall found ». 

And worlds applaud that muft not yet be found I. 

Oh 1 may fome fpark of your celeftial fire 

The laft, the meaneft of your fons infpire, 

(That on weak wings from far purfues your flights^ 

Glows while he reads, but trembles as he writes) 

To teach vain wits a fcience little known, 

T' admire fuperior fenfc, and doubt their own.. 



Of all die caufes which confpire to blind 
Man's erring judgment, ahd mifguide the mind ;-. 
What the weak head with flrongeii bias rules> 
Is pride, the never-failing vice of fools. 
Whatever nature has in worth deny'd, 
Jy She gives, in large recruits of needful pride ;: 

Bor as in bodies, thus in fouls we find. 
What wants in blood and fpirits, fwell'd with wind: 
Pride, where wit fails, ftcps in to our defence. 
And fills up all the mighty void of fenfe ! 
If once right reafon drives that cloud away. 
Truth breaks tfpon us with refiftlcfs day ; 

Truf 
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taudes ufque adeo meritas vox quaeque rependat, . 
Humaniqae fimul genens chorus omnis adeflo. 
Salvete, O vates ! nati melioribus annis, 
Munus &.iinmortale xternae laudis adept! ! 
Quels juvenefcit honos longo maturior aevo, 
Ditior ut difFundit aquas, dum defluit amnis ! 
Vos populi mundique canent,.facranomina, quos jam* 
Inventrix (fie diis vifum eft) non contigit astas 1 . 
Pars aliqua, o utinam 1 . (aero fcintillet ab igne 
Illi, qui vellra.eft extrema & humiUima proles !. 
(Qui longe fequitur vos debilioFibus alis 
Ledor magnanimus, fed enixn, fed fcriptor.inaudax) 
Sic eritici vani, mc prsecipiente, priores 
Mirari, arbitrioque fuo diffidere difcant. 

Omnibus excau(i$>qux animumcorruoipere jundli9> 
ViribaSy.humaRainqae folent.obuinder& acumen> . 
Pbgue caput folita eft moxnenco impelkre fumnK) . 
Stultitiae. Temper cognata fuperbia; quantum. 
Mentis naCbenti fata iBvidere^.profufo 
Tantum fubfidio faft^s fupet:addere gaudent ; < 
Nam veluti in membris, fie faepe animabus, inanes.^ 
Exuttdant vice. * fpirituum> vice fenguinisaurag. 
Sappetias inopi venit alma fuperttta mentis 
Atque per immenfum capitis fe extendit inane \: 
Quod ft reda valet ratio hanc difpergere nubenu 
Naturae vcrique dies ftncera refalget^ 

* Aoimalium fcilicet. 
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Truft not yourfelf by your defefts to know. 
Make uTe of ev'ry friend— -and cv'ry foe. 

A little learning is a dang'rous thing. 
Drink deep, or talle not the Pierian fpring ; 
There (hallow drai^hts intoxicate the brain, , 
And drinking largely fobers us again. 
Fir'd at firll fight with what the mufe imparts,. 
In fearlefs youth we tempt ther heights of arts. 
While from^the bounded level of our mind. 
Short views wc take> nor (ee the lengths behind j, 
Bat more advanced, behold with ilrange fnrpnze 
New dlffcint fccncs cf endlefs (cience rife ! 
So pleas'd at firft the tow'ring Alps we try, . 
Mount o'er the vales, and feem to tread the fky, 
Th' eternal fnows appear already paft. 
And the firft cl6uds and mountains feen»-th& h^.^-, 
But thofe attained, we tremble to forvey 
The grovwng labour of the- Icngthen'd way, 
Th' encreafmg profpedi tires our wond'ring eyev 
Hills peep o'er lulls, and Alps on Alps avife 1: 

• A.perfe£l judge will read each .work o£ wit . 
With the fame ipiril- that its author writ,, 

Survey 

*' Diligenter Icgendom eft, ac ptne ad fcnbendi follicitudi*- 

Inem ; nee per partes modo fcrutanda funt omnia; fed pertdftiis 
I'' kber utiquc ex iotegi;o rcfumenclui. 

P guiUTXlU 
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^uicunque eft animus pcnitus co^nofcere culpas, 
Ndc fibi, nee fociis credat, verum omnibus aurem 
Commodet, apponatque inimica opprobria lucro. 

Ne muTse invigiles mediocritcr, aut fuge fontcm 
Caftalium omnino, aut hauftu te pcolae pleno : 
lAius laticis tibi mens abHemia tor pet 
Ebria, fobrietafque redit revocata bibendo. 
Intuitu muTae primo, novitateque capta 
Afpirat dodlrinae ad culmina fumma juventus 
Intrepida, & quoniam tunc mens eft arfta, fuoqse 
Omnia metitur modulo, male lippa labores 
Pone fecaturos oculis non afpicit acquis : 
Mox autem attonitae jam jamque fcientia menti 
Crebrefcit variata modis fine iimite miris ! 
Sic ubi defer tis confcendere vallibus Alpes 
Aggredimur^ nubefque huniiles calcare videmur* 
Protinus aeternas fuperaflenives, &*in ipfo 
Invenifte viae lastamur limine finem : 
His vero exa£lis tacito terrore ftupemus 
Durum crefcentem magis Sc-m^ps ufque laboremt 
Jam longus tandem profpeAus liefa fatigat 
Lumina> dum coUes aflurgunt undique f«d 
CoUibus, impofitaeque emfrgunt Alpibus Alpes, 

Ingeniofa leget judex perfe^us eadem 
Qiia vates fcripfit ftodiofus opafcula curl> 

Totuwi 
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f " Survey the whole, nor feek (light faults to -find* 



Where nature moves, and rapture warms the mind^ 
(1 Nor lofe, for that malignant, dull delight, 

\\ The gen'rous pleafare to be charm 'd with mt: 

But in fuch lays as neither ebb nor flow, 
Corredlly cold, "and regularly low. 
That fliunning faults, one quiet temper keep. 
We cannot blame indeed— but we -may ileep. 
In wit, as nature, what a^e£^s our hearts 
Is not th* exadnifs of peculiar parts : 
'Tis not a lip, nor eye, we beauty call. 
But the joint force, and full rfifultof all. 
' Thus when we view fome well- proportioned dome, 
•:(The world's juft wonder, and e'en thine, O Rome F) 
No iingle parts unequally furprife. 
All comes united to th* admiring eyes ; 
^No monftrous height, or breadth, or length appear^ 
•The whole at once is bold and regular. 

Whoever thinks a faultlefs piece to lee. 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er fbidl be. 
• In ev'ry work regard the writer^s end. 
Since none can compafs more than they intend-; 
And if the means be juft, the cond«i6t true, 
Applaufe, in fpite of trivial faults, is due. 
As men of breeding, fometimes men of wit, 
T 'avoid great errors, muft thele& commit. 

[ :Neglea 

I 
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Totum perpcndet, cenforque eft parous, ubi ardor 
Exagitat naturae animos & concitat cEftrum 5 
Nee tam fervili generofa libidine mutet 
Gaudia, quae bibulae menti catus ingerit author. 
Verum fragnanti« mcdiocria carmina xnufx, 
'Quae reptant fiib lima & certa lege ftupefcunt. 
Quae torpent uno erroris fecura tenore, 
Hacc equidem nequeo culpare— & dormiovtantum. 
Jngenii, veluti natursc, non tibi conftant 
Illecebrae forma, quas certis partibus infit-j 
Nam te non reddit labium ve oculufve venttftum, 
Sed charitum cumulus, colleflaque tela deccris. 
Sic ubi luftramus perfedlam iniigniter aedem, 
(Qua: Romam fplendore, ipfumque ita perculit orbem^ 
LaEta diu non ulla in iimplice parte morantur 
Lumina, fed fefe per totum errantia pa/cunt ; 
Nil longum latumve nimis, nil altius sequo 
Cernitur, illiillris nitor omnibus, omnibus orSo. 

Quod confummatum eil opus omni ex parte« ne« 
ufquam 
I\^unc exftat, nee erat, nee erit labeotibus annis* 
Quas fibi proponAt metas adverte, poeta 
Ultra aliquid fperare> iilas fi abfolvat, iniquum efl i 
Si redla ratlone utatur, confilioque 
Perfedlo, miflis maculis, vos plaudite clamo. 
Accidit, ut vates, veluti vafer Aulicus, erret 
^oepius errorem, ut vitet ^raviora, minorem. 

Neglige, 
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Ncgleft the rules each v?rbal critick lays. 
For not to know fome trifles is a praiie. 
'^Moft cri ticks fond of fome fubfcrvient art, 
5till make the whole depend upon a part» 
They talk -df principles, but notions prize* 
And all to one lov'd folly facrifice. 

Once, on a time, la Mancha's knight, they fay, 
A certain bard encountering on the way, 
Difcours'd in terms as jud, in looks as (age. 
As e'er cou'd Dennis, of the Grecian ilage ; 
-Concluding all were defp'ratc fots, and fools. 
That durft depart from Ariftotle*s rules. 
Qur author happy in a judge fo nice, 
Pxoduc'd his play, and begg'd-the knight's advice; 
Made him obfervc the fubjedt, and the plot. 
The manners, pafiions, unities, what not ? 
All which, exa£l to rule, were brought about. 
Were but a combat in the Ms left out. 
«• What \ leave the combat out? ** exclaims the knight ; 
Yes, or we muft renounce the Stagyrite. 
" Not'^b, by heav'nJ (he aniwers in a rage) 
^' Knights, fquires, and fteeds, moft enter on the flage.** 
The ftagc can ne'er fo vaft a throng contain. 
" Then build a- new, or a6i it on a plain." 

Thus criticlcs of lefs judgment than capricey 
Curious, not knowing, not exa^, but nice, 

Fonn 
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"Neglige, quas criticus, verborum fittilis auceps. 
Leges edicit : nugas nefcire decorum ell, 
Artis cujufdam tantuxn auxiliaris amantes 
Partem aliquam plerique colunt vice totius*; illi 
Multa crepant de jadfcio, nihilominus iftam 
Stuldciam, fua quam Tententia laudat, adorant. 

QuixoTtrs quondam, H vera eft fabula, cuidam 
Occurrens vati, criticum certamen inivit 
Docla citans, graviterquc tuens, tanquam arbiter alter 
D E N N I s I u s , Graii moderatus frsena theatri ; 
Acritcr id dein aflcruit, (hihum efle hebetemquc, 
QuiTqiiis Ariftotelis pofTet coiftemnere leges, 
Qmd ?— talem comitem naAus felicitcr author, 
Mox tragicum, quod compofuit, proferre poema 
Incipic, et critici fcitari oracula unti. 
Jam fivOer, t» «raOsi, rn^, flrpojSKs}^, Xwivque & 
Gti^tera de genere hoc equiti defcribat hianti, 
Qu£ cundla ad norman quad rarent, inter agendum 
Si tantum^prudens certamen omitteret author. 
** Quid vero oertamen omittes"? excipit heros;; 
*Sic veneranda Sophi fuadent documenta. ** Quid ergo, 
Armigerumque equitumque ^cokors fcenam intret, 

oportet,'* 
Forfan, at ipfa capax non tantz fcena catervx eil : 
♦* XEdificavc aliam— vel apertis utere campis/* 

Sic ubi fuppoiito morofa fopeiobiia regnal 
Judicio, criticxque tenept fai|Hdi«p^cura; 
Vol. II.) O Vtoa 
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Form (hort ideas, and oftend in arts 
(As mofl in manners) hy a love to parts. 

Some to conceit alone their tafte confine. 
And glitt'ring thoughts flruck out at ev'ry line ; 
Pleas*d with a work, where nothing's juft or fit. 
One glaring chaos, and wild heap of wit^ 
Poets like painters, thus unikill'd to trace 
The naked nature, and the living grace* 
With gold and jewels cover evVy part. 
And hide with ornaments their want of art. 
True .+ wit i« nature to advantage drefs'd. 
What oft was thought, but ne'er fo well exprels'd ; 
Sometlung, whofe truth convinc'd at iight, we find. 
That gives us back the image of our mind. 
As fhades more fweetly recommend the light. 
So modeil plainnefs fets oS fprightly wit : 
For works may have more wit than does them good, 
As bodies periih through excefs of blood. 

Others, for language all their care exprefs. 
And value books, as women men, for drefs : 
Their praife is flill— the ilyle is excellent ; 
The fenfe they humbly take upon content. 
Words are like leaves, and where they moil abound. 
Much fruit of fenfe beneath is rardy found. 

Falf( 

+ Naturam intuf amur, hatic fcquamur; idTaciUimc accipiun 
•nimi qupd agnafcunl. 
' Qt;iMTit..1ib. 8. capt 3 
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Vana locum, curto modulo seftimat omnia ccnfor, 
Atque modo pcrverfus in artibu{$ errat codem, 
Moribus ac moltt, dum parte laborat in una. 

Sunt> qui nil fapiant, falibus niii quxque redundtt 
^gina> perpetuoque nitet £fhn£ta lepore> 
Nil aptum foliti juftumve requirere, late 
Si micet ingenii chaos, indifcretaque moles, 
Nudas natursB veneres, vivumque decorem 
Fingere, qui nequeunt, quorundam exempla C'ciiti 
Pidorum, haud gemmis parcunt^ baud fumpcibas anri, 
Ut fefe abfcondat rucilis in^citia velis. 
Vis veri ingenii, natura eft cultior, id qood 
Senferunt multi, fed jam fcite exprimit 4inus, 
Quod primo pulclwrum intuitu, rcdlumque videtur 
£t mentis menti fimulackra repercutit ipii. 
liaud fecu^ ac lucem commendant ^uavker tzmbrse* 
Ingenio fic fimplicitas fuperaddit honorem : 
Nam fieri poflit muia ingeniofior xquo, 
£t pereant tomidac nimio tibi fanguine vcnz« 

Nonnulli vero verborum in cortice ludunt, 
Ornatufque libri fblos muliebritcr ardent, 
Egregium ecce i ftylum clamant I fed fempei: ocellis 
Prajtereunt male, fi quid ineft rationis, inun£lis. 
Verba, velut Irondes, xumio cum tegmine cpacant 
JLamos, torpefcunt mentis fme germinc. Prava 

O z Ahetorice, 
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Falfc eloquence, like the prifmatic glafs 

Its gaudy colours fpreads on cv'ry place ; 

The face of nature we no more furvcy. 

All glares alike, without diftinftion gay ; 

But true expreflion, like th' unchanging fun, l 

Clears and improves whatever it (hines upon, ! 

It gilds all objedb but it alters none. ] 

Expreflion is the drefs of thought, and flUi 

Appears more decent, as more fuitabic; 

A vile conceit in pompous words exprcfs'd^ 

Is like a clown in regal purple drcfs'd t 

For diiPrent ftyle* with diiPrcnt fubjrfts fort. 

As fev'ral garbs, with country, town, and court. 

Some • by old words to fame have made pretence. 

Ancients in plirafcmeer moderns in their fenfe ! 

Sach laboured nothings in fo ftrange a flyle. 

Amaze th' unlcarn'd, and make the learned Tmile. 

Unlucky, as Fungofo in the f play ; 

'J'hefe fparks with aukward vanity difplay 

What the fine gentleman wore yeflerday. 

And 

* .Aboliia et abro^ata rctincrc, irifblenttac ciijurdam eft, et 
frivolat in paivis jaftanti«. 'Quintil. lib. x. cap.'6. 

Opus ed ut verba a vetudatc repctitancque crebra (inr, neque 
manifcfla ; quia nil eit odiodus afFc6latione, ncc utique ab uhimis 
repctica tcmponbiM. •Oratio, cujus (umma vtrtus eft peifpt- 
ctiitas; quam fit viiiofa, fi egcat.tolarprctc? Ergo ut novoruni 
.optima e runt ma>cimevetera»ua veterum maximcuova. MU^ 
f 3cn Jjhnfon's Every Man 'in his Humour. 
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Rhetorice, vitri late radiantis ad inftar 
Frifmaticiy rutilos diftundit ubique colorcs ; 
Non tibi naturx licet amplius ora tuerl» 
At male difcretis fcintillant omnia flammis : 
Sed contra veluti jubar^ immutabile folis, 
Quicquid contreflat facuncia» luilrat et auget^. 
Nil variat, fed cunda oculo fplendoris inaurat. 
Eloquium mentis noflr® quafi vefHs habenda eft,. 
Q^se ii fit fatis apta,. decentiop inde videtur ; 
Scommata magnificis ornata procacia verbis 
Indutos refernnt regalia fy rmata^ faunos ; 
E)iverfis etenim diverfa vocabula rebus 
Appingi fas eft, aula& velut aulica veftis, 
Alteraqae agricolis, atque altera congruit urbiv 
Quidam fcriptores, antiquis vocibus u£> 
Gloriolam affedant, veterum aemula turba fonorum,* 
Si mentem fpedlfes jiivenentur more recentftm. 
Tan tula . nugamenta^ ftyloqne operofa* vetufto^ 
DodU derident fdli placitura popello. 
Hi nihiio mage f^lices quam comic us ifte 
FvitGOSo, oftentant abfurdo pepU tumore,. 
Q;;ialia nefcio qdis geftarit nol^lit dim;. 
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And but fo mimic ancient wits at beft> 

As apes our grandfijes in their doublets dreft. 

In words, as fafhtons, the fame rule w91 liold ;: 

Alike fentaflk, if too new, or old ; 

Be not the firft by whom the new arc try'd,. 

Nor yet tile laft to lay the old afidc. 

* But moH by numbers judge a poet's fong,. 
And fmooth, or rough* with ihcm,. is right or wrong j 
In the bright amfe tho' thouiand charms confpirey 
Her voice is all theCe tuneful fools admire ; 
Who haunt ParnaiTus but to pl«a& the eaxp, ^ 

Not mend their minds, as ibme to church repair, > 
Not for the do^fbine, but the mufic theie^ J^ 

ThefJe eq^al fyUables alone jsequiie^ 
Tho' t oft the ear the open vowels tir« ; 
While expletives thcin ieeble aid do join,. 
And ten low words oft creep in one duU line ! 
While they ring round the fame unvary'd chimes,: 
With fure returns of ftijl-expefted rhymes. 
Where'er you find, the cooling weftern breexe. 
In the next line« it whi%ers thro' the trees,. 

I£ 

* Q*m popuJi fermo eft ? quis cnim ? niricarmine molli 
Nunc dcmum numero fiuere ut per Ixve fevcros 
EfFugit jun£lura ungues ^ fcit lenderc verfum, 
Ncc fccus ac fi oculo rubricam dirigac uno. 

PsAsius. Stat. I*. 

i Fugiemus crebras vocaHum c^ncurfionea^ quae vaftam atque 

biautero orationem redclunt» Cic. ad Ucrcnn. lib. ^ 



DE ARTE CRITICA. 215 

Atque modo veteres dodlos imitantur eodem, 
Ac hominem veteri ii> tunica dum fimia ludit. 
Verba, velut mores, a juflis legibus errant. 
Si nimium antiqua^ fuerint, nimiiimve novatse ; 
Tu cave ne tentes infueta vocabula primus. 
Nee Vetera abjicias poilremus nomina rerum* 

Laevis an afper eat verfas pleriquc requirunt 
Cenfores, folofque fonos damnantve probantve ; 
Mille licet veneres formofam Pierin ornent, 
Stultilia vox argata celebrabitur una : 
Qui juga Pamaffi non ut mala cor da repurgent, 
Auribus ut placeant, vifunt : fie fxpe profanos 
Impulit ad reibnum pietas aurita facellum^ 
His folum criticis femper par fyllaba cordi eft, 
Vafto etfi ufque omnis pateat vocalis hiatu ; 
Expletivaque fsepe fuas quoque fuppetias dent, 
Ac verfum unum oneret levium heu ! decas en ! pigra 

vocum ; 
Dum non mutato refimant male cymbala plan6bi» 
Atque augur mifer ufque fcio, quid deinde (equatur. 
Quacunque afpirat cUmenii^r ^^^ Favoni, 
Mox (nullus dubiio) graciles *vibrantur atifta. 



Rivulus 
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If cryftat ftreams^ with pleafing murmurs creeps 

The reader^ threat*hect not in w.n, with flccpi. 

Then at the laft, and' only coup?et fraught 

With fome unmeaning thing they call a thought, 

A needlcfs Alexandrine ends the fong,. 

That like a wounded fnake, drags^its flow length along: 

Leave iiich to tune their own dull rhymes,. and know. 

W hat 's^ roundly, fmooth^on languifhingl)^. ilow>. 

And praifc the eafy vigour of a line 

Where Denham's ftrength, and Waller's fweetnefs joiiw. 

True eafc in writing comes from art not chance. 

As thofe mQV« caliell who have learn'd to dance.. 

*Tis not enough no harihnefc gives ofence,. 

The found muft fcem an echo to thelknie.. 

Soft, is the ftrain when Zcphyj- gently, blows* 

And the fmooth. dream in fmoother numbers flows,. 

But when loud billows lafli the founding fliore. 

The hoarfe rough verfe fliould like the torrent roar. 

Wheji' Ajax drives, fome rock's vafl weight to throw. 

The line, too labours, and the words,move flow. 

Not fo, when fwift Camilla fcours the plain. 

Flies o'er.th' unberidingcom,and flcims along the mala. 

Hear how Timotheus^* various* lays fiirprize. 

And bid alternate paffions fall and rife;. 

While 

* Alexan^et't fcaft^or the power of . miiCck ; ao ode by 
Mr. ]>r)-deD. 
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Rivulcs ut mcUi ferpit per liB'via lap/u, 
Ledor, non temerc expefkes, poft murmuray fimnos. 
Turn demum qaa late extretnum ad diflichon^-ipfa 
Magmficum fmemente nihil, Sejttektia fpkndet,. 
Segnis Hypermcter,.audin ? adeft, et daudicat, inllar. 
Angais faucia tcrga trahentis, prorepentifque. 
Hi proprias flupeant nugas> ta difitere tentes». 
Quae tered properant venan vel'amabile langucnu. 
IHaque flic laudes, ubi vivida.Denhamii vis 
WallerjaQi condita fluit dulcedine mufx*. 
Scribendi numerofa facultafi provemtartc>. 
Ut foli incefiu faciles fluitare videntur, 
PledlrQ morigeros q^i callent fingpre greflus.. 
Non folum afperitas teneras cave verberet aures,, 
Sed vox quseqye exj^refla tuae.fit mentis imago.. 
Lene edat Zephyrus fufpiria blandaa,poUtis 
Lari^ius in nmneris.labaiur la^ve fliientum ; 
At reboat> furit, a^iluat aemula mufa, ibnoris- 
Littoribus cum rauca horrendum impingi^ur undd*. 
Qu^do.eft faxum* Ajax vafla vi^volvcre adoniM>, 
Tarde incedat verfas, moltom perq\^e laborem« 
Non i*a itvfi Camilla cito ialis sequora ra£t,, 
Sive levis levitorqos teih> neqae fledtit ariftasr. 
Audin ! Timotliei coclellia carmina, menti 
Dulcibus alloqi^iis varios fuadentia motus ! . 

Audiftt 
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While at each change the fon of Lybian Jovc^ 
Now burns wnh gloiy, and then melts with love ;, 
Now fierce his eyes with fparkHng fury glow ! 
Now fighs deal out, and tears begin to flow ; 
Perfians and Greeks like turns of nature found. 
And the world's vidor flood fubdu'd by found I 
The pow'r of mufic all our hearts allow. 
And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now. 

Avoid extremes, and (hun the ^ult of fuck. 
Who dill are pleas*d too little, or too much.* 
At ev'ry trifle fcorn to take offence. 
That always (hews great pride, or little fenie. 
Thofe heads, as flomachs, are not fure the htdt. 
Which naufeate all, and nothing can digefl. 
Yet let not each gay turn thy rapture move ; 
For fools admire, but men of fenfe approve. 
As things feem large which we thro* mifts dcfcry, 
Dulnefs is ever apt to magnify. 

Some the French writers, fome oar own defpife ^ 
The ancients only, or the moderns prize. 
(Thus wit, like faith, by each man is apply 'd 
To one fmall fed, and all are damn'd beiidc,) 



Meanly 
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Audin I ut alterois Lybici Jovis inclyta proles 
Nunc ardet famam>. ialos nunc ipirat ainores, 
Lumina nunc vivb radiantia volvere flammis, 
Mox furtim ru({>iria, mox efFundere fietum ! 
Dum Perfae, Graecique pares fentire tumultus 
Difcunt, vidriccmque lyram rex orbis adorat. 
Mufica quid poterk corda ipia iatentur, ec audit 
Timotheus noflras merita cum lande Drydenus. 

Tu fervare modum ftudeas bene cautus, et iftos- 
Qaeis aut nil placuifTe poteft,. aut omnia^ vites* 
Exiguas nafa maculas fufpendere noli, 
Namque patent nullo flnpor atque fuperbia mentis: 
Clariu5 indicio ; neqtie mens eft optima certcj 
Non fecub ac ftomachus,. qusecunque recufat et odic 
Omnia, difEcilifque nihil tibr concoquit unquam. 
Non tamen idcirco vegeti vis ulla leporis 
Te tibi furripiat ; airari mentis ineptae eft, 
Frudentis vero tancam optima quaeque probare. 
Majores res apparent per nubila vifae,. 
Atque ita luminibus ftapor amplitt omnia deafis.. 

His Galli minus arrident> illilqae poetas 
Noftratesy hodiemi alii8> aiiifque vetufti. 
Sic * fidei ilmile, ingex^ium fedbe arrogat uni* 
Quifque fuse ; folis patet illis janua cccli 

Scilicet; 

* Ghriftianx fcflicet. 
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Meanly they fcek the blefling to confine. 
And force that fun but on a part to (hine. 
Which not alone the fouthern wit fublimes^. 
But ripens fpirits in cold northern climes. 
Which from the firft has (hone on ages pail^^ 
Enlights the prefent, and fhall warm the laft. 
(Tho' each«may feel increafes and decays,. 
And fee now clearer and now darker days). 
Regard not then if wit be old or new. 
But blame tl% faUe,. and value flilt the tnte; 

Some ne'er advance a judgment of thdr own,. 
But. catch the fpreading notion of the town ; 
They rcafon and conclude by precedent. 
And own ftale nonfenie,.wluch they ne'er invent. 
Some judge of authors names, not works, and theiv 
Nor praife, nor blame the writings,. but the men.. 
Of all thisr.fer.vile herd, the worHiv he 
Who in proud^ dulnefs joins with quality, 
A conflant critic at the great man's* boards 
To fetch and' carry nonfenfe for my lord.. 
What woful ftufF this madrigal wou'd be. 
In fome ftarv*d hackney Ibnneteer, or me ?' 
But let JL lord once own the happy lines. 
How the wit brightens,, how the ftyle refines T 

Befbi 
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:Scilicet« inqiie malam rem cxtera turba jubentuc. 
Fruflra;autem immenfiscupiunt imponere metam 
"Muneribus Divunij atque illius tela coarftant 
Solis, hyperboreas etiam qui "temperat auras, 
Non folum auflrales genios foecundat et auger. 
Qui priniis late fua lumina fparfit ab annis, 
illuflrat prxfenSy fammumque accenderit xvum. 
(Cuique vices varix tamen ; et jam ixcula foeclis 
Succedunt pe}ora> et jam meliora peraftis) 
Pfo meritis mufam iaudace memento, nee unquam 
Neglige quod novius dillinguitj quodve vetuflas. 

Sunt qui nil proprium in medium profcrre fuerunt, 
Judiciumque fuum credant popularibus auris ; 
Turn valgi qud exempla trahunt retrahuntquefequunttiry 
Tolluntque expofitas late per compha nugas. 
Turba -alia authorum tttdos et nomina difcit 
Scriptorefque ipfos, non fcripta examinat. Horum 
Peffimus ifte cluct, fi qoem fervilitcr ipfos 
Vifere magnates Hupor ambttiofas adegit. 
Qui cridce ad menfam domino ancillatur inepto, 
JFutilis ardeKo, fempcr Tefcrenfque ferenfque 
Nuntia nugarum. Quam pinguia, quam male nata 
Carmina cenfentur^ quaecunque ego forte vel uUus 
Pangcre Apollincx teatat faber improbus artis I 
At fiquis vero, fiquis vir magnus adoptet 
Felicem mufam, quantus nitor ecccJ venufque 

Ingenb 
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Be£an ins (acred buk fies cw'tj 6nk, 

And each eul te d ttmta. teems witli tlMMig^! 



The TDlgar tfans dm>' mmaTinn cttv 
As oft the leara'd by bong £ogslMT ; 
So moch ihsj iconi tke crand, tkat if die tkiXH^ 
By chance ^ li^iU they pcipofely ^o wrongs 
So fchTfrnatBr-s ^ plain bdevers ^mz^ 
And are but dana'd £ar having too moch vit* 

Some blame at xaanmg what diey pnak at night; 
fiat always think the laft opinion light. 
A mofe by theie is like a im&c(s Bs'd» 
Tlus hour file's idoliz'd, die next abas'd ; 
IVhile their weak hcaids like towns anfortify*d» 
''Twizt fesfe and nonfcnie daily change thdr £de. 
A&. them the casfe* thq^'re wiier fiill they iay ; 
^^nd fliH to^monow's wiicr than to-day. 
We think oar fitthcrs fwls, Ca wife we grow ; 
Our vniaioa^ no doobt will think ns (b. 
Once fehool-diiones tlus zealous iHe o'ei^read^ 
Who knew moSL fentcnccs, was deepeft rcad^ 



Faidi 
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Ingenio aiccedont I quam prodigialiter acer 
Fit ftubito ftylus ! omnigenam venerabile nomen 
Prxtexit facfis culpam radiis, Sc obiqae 
Carmina culu nitent, k pagina partunt ottmis. 

Stultula plebs dodlos fludiofa imitarler errata 
Ut do6ti nuUos iimcando fspius ipfi ; 
Qui, fi forte unquam plebs redlum vlderit, (illis 
Tanto tui^a odio efl) confultd lamina claudunt. 
Talis fchifmaticus ChrifH, gregc facpc rclido, 
Coelos ingenii pro laude piicifcitur ipfos. 

Non defunt qinbus incertam rautatur in horas 
Judicium, fed fempcr cos feotentia ducit 
Ultima palantes. Illis miferanda camasna 
More meretricis tradatoTy nunc Dea certe. 
Nunc audit vilis lupa : diim prsepingue cerebrum* 
Debilis 8e male mtinits fbttionis ad inflar« 
Jam redti, jam iluliiti« pro partibus a(bit. 
Si caufam rogites^ aliquis tibi dicat eundo 
Quifque dies tenerx przbet nova pabula mentis 
£t fapimus magis atquc magis^ Nos dodia propago 
Scilicet et fapiens proavos contemnimus omnes, 
Heu ! pariter noftris temnenda nepotibus olim. 
Quondam per noflros ium turba fcholaflica fines 
Regnavit, fi cui quam plurima claufula femper 
In promptu^ ille inter dodiiEmus audiit omnes ; 

Religiofa 
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Faith, gofpel, all, feem'd made to be difputed. 

And none bad fenfe enough to be confuted*: 

Scotilh and Thomifts, now tin peace reroaia» 

AmidH tneir kindred cobwebs in Buck-lane. 

If faith itfelf has difPrent dreiles worn. 

What wonder modes in wit (hou'd take thdr turn ? 

Oft leaving what is natural and Ht, 

Tfee current folly proves the ready vat; 

And authors think their reputation fafe» 

Which lives as long as Took »re;plea8*d to'lau^b. 

Some valuing thofe of their own fide or mind. 
Still make themfelves the meafure -of mankind,; 
Fondly we thirik we honour merit -then. 
When we but praife ourfelves'in other men. 
•Parties in wit attend on ihofe 6f (late. 
And public fadUon doubles private hate. 
♦Pride, malice, folly, againft Dry den rofe, 
*In various (hapes of par fons, critics, beaus*; 
But fenfe furviv'd when merry "jells were pafl ; 
For riling merit wiU'baoy up at laft, 
Mi^ht he return and bkfs once more our eyes. 
New Blackmores and new Milbournes mud ari/e^ 
Nay, (hou'd great Homer lift his awful heada 
2oilus a^ain wou'd ftart up from the dead. 

£i£vy 
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Religiofa fides fimul ac facra omnia nafci 
Sunt vifa in litem ; fapuit fat nerao refellt 
Uc fe fit paflus. Jam gens infaJfa Scoiiftae, 
Jntadlique abaci Thomiflx pace fruentes 
Inter araneolos pandunt fua retia fratres. 
Ipfa fides igitur cum lit variata, quid ergo. 
Quid mirum ingenium quoquc fi varia induat ora ? 
Naturae verique reliflis finibus amens 
S«2epius infanire parat popularitcr author, 
Expeftatque fibi vitalem hoc nomine famam, 
Suppetit afque fuus plebi quia rifus inept^* 

Hie folitus propria metirier omnia norma. 
Solos, qui fecum funt mente et partibus iifdem 
Approbat, ac vanos virtuti reddit honores, 
Cui tantum fibi iic lar^ata fuperbia plaudit. 
Partium in ingenio Hudium quoque regnat, ut auU, 
Seditioque auget privatas publica rixas. 
Drydeno obflabant odium atque fuperbia nuper 
£t ftupor omnigense latitans fub imagine formse. 
Nunc criticus, nunc bellus homo, nK)x deinde facerdos ; 
Attamen ingenium, joca cum filuere, fuperfles 
Vivit adhuc, namque oliiti utcunque fepulta profundi^ 
Pulchrior emerget tenebris tamen inclyta virtus, 
Milbourni, rurfus fi fas foret ora tueri, 
Blackmorique novi reducem infequerentar ; Ho m b m v s 
Ipfe etiam crigeret vultus fi forte verendos 
Zx)iLus ex orco giefius r^vocaret. Ubique 
Vox. II.] P Virtua 
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Envy will merit, as its (hade purfae. 
But like the (hadow proves the fubftance true; 
For cnvy'd wit, iike Sol eclips'd, makes knowa 
Th' oppofing body's groffnefs, not its own. 
When firft the fun too powerful beams difplays. 
It draws up vapours which obfcare the rays-; 
But ev*n thofe clouds at laft adorn its way, 
Refledl new glories and augment the day. 

Be thou the firfl true merit to befriend. 
His praife is lofl who days till all commend. 
Short is the date, alas ! of modern rhymes. 
And 'tis but juft to let them live betimes. 
No longer now that golden age appears. 
When patriarch -wits furviv'd a thoufand years ; 
Now length of fame {our fecond life) is loH, 
And bare threcfcore, is all ev'n that can boafl ; 
Our fons their fathers failing language fee. 
And fuch as Chaucer is, (hall Dryden be. 
So when the faithful pencil has defign'd 
Some bright idea of the matter's mind. 
Where a new world leaps out at his command, 
^nd ready nature waits upon his hand ; 



•Aiid 
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Virtuti malus, umbra Yciut nigra, Hvor adhaeret, 
Sed vcrum ex vana ccwrpus cognofcitur umbra. 
Ingenium, foils jam deiicientis ad indar 
Invifum, oppofiti tenebras tantum arguit orbis, 
Dum claro intemerata raanent fua lumina divo. 
Sol prodit cum primum, atque intolerabile fulget 
Attrahit obfcuros flamma magnete vapores ; 
Mox vero pingunt etiam invida nubila callem 
Multa coloratum, & crefcentia nubila fpargunt 
Uberius, geminoque die viridaria donant, 

Tu primus meritis pkudas, nihil ipfe meretar 
Qui fetus laudator adeft. Brevis, heu ! brevis aevi 
Participes no^ri vates cckbrantur, et aequum eft 
Anguftam qaam primum afluefcant degere vitam* 
Aurea nimirum jamjudnm evanuit stas. 
Cum vates partriarchae cxtabant mille per annos : 
Jam ip8s deperiit, nobis vita altera^ fams, 
Noftraque marcefcit fexagenaria laurus ! 
Afpicimus nati patriae difpendia lingua, 
Et veftris Chaucer I olim gcftandaDRYDENO eft. 
Sic ubi parturuit mens dives imagine multa 
Pidori, calamoque interprete coepit acuti 
Concilium cerebri narrare coloribus aptis, 
Protinus ad nutum novus emicat orbis, et ipfa 
Evolvit manui kie natura difertse ; 

tP ^ Dulcia 
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When the ripe colours foften and unite. 
And fweetly melt into juft (hade and light. 
When mellowing years their full perfedlion give. 
And each bold figure jud begins to Iive> 
The treach'rous colours the fair art betra/» 
And all the bright creation fades away. 

Unhappy wit, like moft miftakcn things, 
Attones not for the envy which it brings. 
In youth alone its empty praife we boall» 
But foon the ftiort-liv'd vanity is lofl ! 
Like fome fair flow'r the early fpring fupplies. 
That gaily blooms, but ev'n in blooming dies. 
What is this wit which moil our cares employ ? 
The owner's wife, that other men enjoy ; 
Still moil our trouble, when the moil admir'd ; 
The more we give, the more is ilili requir'd : 
The fame with pains we gain, but lofe with eafc. 
Sure fome to vex, bat never all to pleafe ; 
'Tis what the vicious fear ; the virtuous ihun. 
By fools 'tis hated, and by knaves undone I 
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Dulcia cum molles coeunt in foedera faci 
Tandem maturi, liquidamque deccnter obumbrant 
Admiflis lacem tenebris, et euntibus annis 
Quando opus ad fummum perdu£tum efl culmen,^audent 
E viva forms extantes fpirare tabella : 
Perfidus heu ! pulchram color aevo prodidit artem, 
Egregiufque decor jam nunc fuit omnis, et urbcs> 
Et fluvii, pidique homines> terraeque fuerunt ! 

Heu ! dos ingenii> veluti quodcunque furore 
Caeco profequimur, nihil unquam muneris adfert. 
Quod redimat comitem invidiam ! juvenilibus annis 
Nil nifi inane fophos jadamus, et ifta voluptas 
Vana, brevis, momento evanuit alitis horae I 
Flos veluti vcris peperit quern prima juventus, 
Ille viret, perutque virens fine falce caducus. 
Quid ver5 ingenium efl quaefo ? Quid ut illius erga 
Tantum infudemus ? nonne eft tibt perfida conjux 
Quam dominus veftis, vicinia tota potita eh ; 
Quo placuifTe magis nobis fors obtigit> inde 
Nata magis cura eft. Quid enim ? crefcentibus almae 
Mufx muneribus populi fpes crefcit avari. 
Laus ipfa acquiri efl c^erofa^ et lubrica labi ; 
Quin quofdam irritare necefTe efl ; omnibus aatem 
Nequaquam fecifTe iktis datur ; ingeniumque 
Expallet vitium, devitat confcia virtus, 
Stulti omnes odere, fcelefli perdere gaudent. 

P 3 Quand» 
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If wit fo much from ign'rance undergo. 
Ah, let not learning too commence its foe ! 
Of old, thofe met rewards, who cou'd excel. 
And fuch were prais'd, who but endeavoured wVL^,: 
Tho' triumphs were to gen'rals only due. 
Crowns were referv'd to grace the foldier too. 
Now they who reach Parnaiias*- lofty crown. 
Employ their pains to fpurn fomc other down ; 
And while felf-love each jealous writer, rules. 
Contending wits become the (port of fools. 
But ftill the word with moft regret commend,^ 
For each ill author is as bad a friend. 
To what bafe end, and by what abj eft ways. 
Are mortals urg'd thro' facred lufl of praife !• 
All, ne'er fo d're a thiril of glory boaft. 
Nor in the critick let the man be loll : 
Good nature, and good-fcnfe muft ever join ; 
To err is human, to forgive divine. 

B t if in noble minds fome dregs remain. 
Not yet purg'd off, of iplcen and four difdain ; 
Difchnrgc that rao^e on more provoking crimes,. 
Nor fear a dearth in thefa flagitious times. 
No pardon vile obfceniiy fhou'd find, 
Tho' wit and art confpire to move your mind : . 



But 
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Qoando adco infeftatn fefe ignorantia praeftet, 
Abiit, ut ingenium bello do^lrina laceflat ! 
Praemia propofuit mentis olim aequa vetuilas, 
Et fua laus etiam conatos magna fecuta efl ; 
Quanquam etenim fortis dax (bias ovabat, at ipfo 
Militibus crines pulchrae.impediere corollac. 
At tunc qui bifidi faperarunt improba mentis 
Culmina> certatim focios detrudere tentant ; 
Scriptorem> quid enim ! dum qaemqae philautia duch 
Zelctypum, inftaurant certamina mutua vates> 
Et fefe akerni- fhiltis ludibria prsebent. 
£ert aegre aherius, qui pe£imus audit honores^ 
Improbus improbuli vice fungitur author amici ; 
En fxdis qaam fasda viis mortalia corda 
Cogit perfequier famse malefuada libido ! 
Ah ! ne gloriolae ufijue adeo fitis impia rcgnet. 
Nee critici afFedans^ hominis iimul exue nomen : 
Sed candor cum judicio conjuret amice, 
Reccare eft hominum, peccanti ignofcere, divum. 

At vero fi cui ingenuo praecordia bilis 
Noa defpumatae fatis acri faece laborant. 
In fcelera accenfas pejora exerceat iras> 
Nil dubitet> fegetem praebenthaec tempora largam*. 
Obfcaeno detur nulla indulgentia vati, 
Ars licet ingenio fupeaddita cerea-. fle^ 

Pcaora: 
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But dulncfs with obfcenity muft prove. 

As fliameful fure as impotence in love. 

In the fat age of pleafare, wealth and eafe. 

Sprung the rank weed, and thriv'd with large increafe; 

When love was all an eafy monarch's care. 

Seldom at council, never in a war : 

Jilts rid'd the Hate, and llatefmen farces writ ; 

Nay wits had penfions and young lords had wit i 

The fair fate panting at a courtier's play. 

And not a mafk. went unimprov'd away : 

The modeft fan was lifted up no more. 

And virgins fmil'd at what they blufK*d before— -» 

The following, licence of a foreign reign 

Did all the dregs of bold Socinus drain ; 

Then unbelieving priefts reformed the nation. 

And taught more pleafant methods of falvation ; 

Where heaven's free fubjedls mighttheir rights difpute. 

Left God himfelf fhould feem too abfolme. 

Pdpits their facred fatire learn'd to fpare,. 

And vice admir'd to find a flatterer there I 

Encourag'd thus, wit's Titans brav'd the fkies. 

And the prefc groan'd with licenc'd blafphemies— 
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Pcftora pelliciat. Verum, hercule, jundla f^upori 
Scripta impura pari vano molimine prorfus 
Invalidam aequipatant eunuchi turpis amorem* 
Tanc ubi regnavit dives cum pace voluptas 
In noftris flos ifte malus caput extulit oris. 
Tunc ubi rex facilis viguit, qui femper amore> 
Confiliis rar6, nunquam fe exercuit armis : 
Scripferunl mimos proceres, meretricibus aulas 
Succeflit regimen ; nee non magnatibus ipfis 
AfFuit ingenium, ftipendiaque ingeniofis. 
Patricias in kenis fpedavit opufcula mufae 
Multa Durus> lafciva tuens, atque auribus hauiit 
Omnia larvato f^cura modeilia vultu. 
Machina, virginibus quae ventilat ora, pudicum 
Dedidicit claufa oiHciuin^ ad ludicra cachinnus. 
Increpuity rubor ingenuus nihil am^Hus^ ariit;. 
Deinde ex externx) traduda licentia regno 
Audacis faeces Socinis aBforbuit iinas, 
Sacrilegique facer^otes turn quemque docebant 
Conati efficere, ut gratis paradifon adiret ; 
Ut populus patria cum libertate facratis 
AfTererent fua jura lQcis,.ne fcilicet unquam 
(Credidcrim) Qmnipotens-, forjet ipfe potentior *equa^ 
Templa facram fatiram jam turn violata filebant.: 
Et hudes vitii, vitio mirante, fonabant ! 
Accenfi hinc mufae Titancs ad aflra ruerunt, 
Legeque lancitum quaffit blafphemia praelum.— 

Hsec 
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Thefe monilers, critics, with your darts engage> . 
Here point your thunder, and exhaaft your rage T. 
Yet ftian their fault, who fcandaloufly nice, . 
Will needs miftake an author into vice ; 
All feems infefted that th' infeded (py. 
As all looks yellow to the jaundic'd eye. . 

Learn then what morals critics ought to (how>. 
For 'tis but half a judge's taflc to know. 
'Tis not enough wit, art, and learning join ; 
In all you fpeak, let truth and candour ihine : . 
That not alone what to your judgment's dae 
All may allow ; but feek your friend&ip too. 

Be iilent always when you doubt your (enfe ; : 
And fpeak, tho' fare, with feeming diffidence ; 
Some pofitive, perfiiling fops we know. 
That if once wrong, will needs be always fo ; 
But you with pleafure own your errors paA, 
And make each day a critic on the lafL 

'Tis not enough your counfel fHll be trae, . 
Blunt truths more mifchief than nice falfhoods do;- 
Men muft be taught, as if you taught 'em not. 
And things unknown propos'd as things forgot. 
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Hsec monftra, O critici,. contra hsec convcrdte tclum,. 
Hue fulmen, tonitruque ftyli torquete feveri, . 
Et penitus totum obnixi exonerate fworem ! 
At tales fugias, qui, non fine, fraude feveri, 
Scriptamalam in partenii.livore interprete, vertunt ;, 
Pravis omnia prava videntur, ut omnia paflim 
Idericus propria ferrugine tingit ocellus. 

Jam mores critici proprios, adverte, docebo ; 
Dimidiata etenim efl tibi fola fcientia virtus. 
Non fatis eftars, ingenium, dodrinaque vires 
Quseque fuas jungant, fi non quoque candor hone(lis>, 
lit veri fmcerus amor fermonibus infmt. 
Sic tibi non folum quifque amplos folvet honores, , 
Sed te, qui criticum probat, exoptabit amicum, 

Mutus, quando animas dnbias tibi fluduat, efto;. 
Sin tibi confidis, diftis confide prudenter, 
Q^idam hebetes Temper pcrftant erroiibus ; at tu j 
Praeteritas laetus culpas fateare> dies-quc 
Qairque dies redimat, criticoque examine tentet. 

Hoc tibi non fatis eft, veram, quod praecipis, efle>. 
Veridici mala rulHcitas mage faepe molefta eft 
Auribus, ingenuam quam verba ferentia fraudem ^ ; 
Non ut pracceptor, cave des praecepta, reique 
l|g^nacos> tanquam immemores> catus inftroe : verax 

Ipfc 
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Without good-breeding, truth is diTapprov'd ; 
That only makes fupcrior fenfe belov*d. 

Be niggards of advice on no pretence ; 
For the worft avarice is that of fenfe. 
With mean complacence ne*er betray your truft> 
Nor be fo civil as to prove unjuft ; 
Fear moft the anger of the wife to raiie, 
Thofc beft can bear reproof who merit praife. 

'Twcrc well, might criticks (till this freedom take. 
But Appius reddens at each word you fpeak. 
And ftares, tremendous with a threat'ning eye> 
Like feme fierce tyrant in old tapeftry I 
Fear moft to tax an honourable fool, 
Whofe right it is uncenfur*d to be dull ; 
Such, without wit, are poets when they pkafe> 
As without learning they can take degrees. 
Leave dangVous truths to unfuccefsful iatyrs> 
And flattery to fulfome dedicators. 
Whom, when they praife, the world believes no inore» 
Than when they promife to give fcribbling o*er. 
*Tis beft fometimes your cenfure to rcftrain 
And charitably let the dull be vain. 
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Ipfe placet, fi non careat candore, nee ullos 
Judicium, urbanis quod fulget moribus, urit. 

Tu nulli invideas monitus, rationis avarus 
Si iis, prs reliquis Tordes miferandus avaris. 
Ne vili obfequio criticoram jura refigas. 
Nee fer judicium nimis officiofus iniquum ; 
Prudentem haud irritabis (ne finge) monendo,* 
QH^ laude eft dignas patiens culpabimr idem. ^ 

Confultum melius criticis feret, ilia maneret 
Si nunc culpandi libertas. Apptus autera, 
Ecce ! rubet, quoties loqueris, torvoque tremendus 
Intuitu, reddit fxvi trucia ora gigantis 
Jam pi£la in veteri mage formidanda tapete. 
Fac mittas tumidum tituloque et ilemmate flultum, 
Cui quxdam efl data jure licentia faspe ilupendi ; 
Tales et libitum vates abfque indole, eadem. 
Qua fme dodrina dodlores lege creantur. 
Contemptis prudens fatiris res linque tacendas^ 
Affenlatorumque infamem exerceat artem, 
Nominibus libros magnis gens g;nara dicaadi ; 
Qu£ cum mendaci laudes effutiat ore, 
Non magne credenda eil, quam quando pejerat dim 
Non iterum pingues unquam confcribere veifus. 
Non raro eft fatius bilem cohibere fueitas, 
Humanufque ftnas hebetem fibi plaudere : prudens 
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Your filence there is better than your fpite. 
For who can rail Co long as they can write ? 
Still humming on their drowfy courfe they keep. 
And lafti'd fo long, like tops, arc laflTd aileep. 
Falfe fteps but help them to renew the -race. 
As after tumbling, jades will nnn:id their pace*: 
What crowds of tbefe, impertinently bold^ 
In founds, an«l jing'ling fyllables grovtm dd. 
Still run on poets in a raging vein, 
Ev'n to the dregs, and fqusezings of the brain:; 
Strain out the laft dull droppings of their fenfe^ 
And rhyme with all the rage of impotence. 

Such (hamelefi bards we have, and yet" 'tis- troe. 
There are as mad abandoned critic's too. 
The book- fall blockhead, ignorantly read, 
"With loads of learned lumber in his head. 
With his own tongue ftill edifies his ears. 
And always lift'ning to himfelf appears— 
AH books he reads, and all he reads af&ils 
From Dryden*s fables, down to Durfy's tales. 
With him moll authors (leal their works, or boy^; 
Garth did not write his own difpenfary. 
Name a new play, and he's the poet's friend, 
Nay, ihow'd his faults— but when wou'd poetsmend? 
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'Hie taceas moneo, nihil indignatio prodeft, 
Feffus eris culpando, ea gens baud feffa canendo: 

I'^Iam temnens ftimulos, tardum cum murmore curfiun 
Continuati donee jam tandem, turbinis in ftar 
V*pulet in torporem, & femper eundo quiefcat. 
Talibus ex lapfu vis eft Teparata frequenti, 
Ut tardi titubata urgent veftigia manni. 
Horum pleraiqae pars, cai nulla amentia deiit> 
Tinnitu numerorum et amore fenefcit inani, 

. Perftat diifieili carmen deducere vena. 
Donee inexhaufto reftat faex ulla cerebro, 
Relliquias ftillat vix expreflae male mentis, 

. Et miferam invalida exercetprurigine mufam. 

Sunt nobis vates hoc de grege, fed tamen ideal " 
AfRrmo, criticorum ejuldem fortis abunde eft. 
Helluo librorura, qui fudat, habetque legendo, 
Cui mens nugaromdodi farragine turget 
Attentas propriae voci male rccrcat aures, 
Auditorque fibi folus mifcr ipfe videtur, 
llle omnes legit authores, omnefque laceiSt 
• Durfeio infeftus pariter magnoque Drydeno. 
Judiee fub tali femper furatur, emitve 
Quifque fuum bonus author opus : non-Ganhius (illi 
Si credas) proprium contexuit ipfe poema. 
In fcenis nova fi comcedia agatur, *' amicus 
** Hujus fcriptor (ait) meus eft, cui non ego paucas 
"*« Oftendi maculas ; fed mens eft nulla; poetis." 

Non 
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No place To facred from fuch fops is barr'd. 
Nor isPaul's-church more fafe than Paul's-church-yard; 
Nay fly to altars ; there he'll talk you dead ; 
For fools ruih in where angels fear to tread. 
Difh^flful fcnfe with modeft caution fpeaks> *^ 

It flill looks home, and (hort excurfions makes, > 
But rattling nonfcnfe in full vollics breaks, J 

And never (hock'd, and never turn'd afide, 
Burib out, refi^efd, with a chund'ring dde ! 

But Where's the man, who counfel can beflow. 
Still pleas 'd to teach, and yet not proud to know ? 
Unbiased, or by favour, or by fpite ; 
Not dully prepoffefsd, or blindly right, 
Tho' leam'd, well-bred ; and tho' well-bred, fincere, 
Modeftly bold, and humanely fevere? 
"Who to a friend his faults can freely (how. 
And gladly praife the merit of a foe ? 
Sleft with a tafte exad and unconfin'd ; 
A knowledge both of books and human kind ; 
Gen'rous converfe ; a foul exempt from pride. 
And love to praife, with reafon on his iide ? 

Such once were criticks ; fuch the happy few, 
Athens and Rome in better ages knew. 
The mighty Stagyrite firft left the Ihore, 
iSpread all his fails^ and duril the deep explore ; 
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^OD locus eft tam fandus, ut hunc expellere pofiit. 
Nee templum in tuto eft, plufquam via; quin pete facras 
Aufugiens aras, & ad aras ifte fequetur 
Occidetque loquendo ; etenim ftultus ruet ultr© 
Nil mettiens, ubi ferre pedcm vix angelus audet, 
Diftidit iibimet fapientia cauta, brevefque 
Excurfus tentans in fe fua luniina vertit; 
Stultitia at prseceps violenlo vortice carrit 
Non unquam tremefada, nee unquam-e tramite cedens, 
Fl amine fulmineo fe totam invi\Sla profundic. 

Tu vero qulTnam es monita inftillare peritus. 
Qui, quod fcis, laetus monftras, neque fcire fuperbls, 
Non odio du£lus pravove favore, nee ulli 
Addi6lus fedae, ut pecces, ncque coecus, ut erres ; 
Dodus, at urbanus, fmcerus, at aulicus idem, 
Audadlerque pudens mediaque humanus in ira. 
Qui nunquam dubites vel amico oftendere culpas, 
Et celebres inimicum baud parca laude merentem. 
'Purgato ingenio felix, fed -& infinito, 
Et quod librorumque hominumque fcientia ditat ; 
•Colloquium cui come, animus Aimmiflus & ingens, 
Laudandique omnes, Taiio cam praecipit, ardor ! 

Tales extiterunt critici, quos Graecia quondam 
Romaquc mirata eft natos melioiibus annis. 
Primus Ariftoteles eft aufus folvcre navem, 
Atque datis veils vaftum explorare profundum^ 

Vol. IT.] Q^ Tutus 
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He ftccr'd fecqrely, and difcoverM far. 
Led by the light of the Mzonian fbur. 
Poets, a race long unconiin'd and free. 
Still fond and proud offavage liberty, 
Recdv'd his laws, and flood convinced 'twas lit. 
Who cooquer'd nature, fhonld preAde o'er wit. 

Horace (Hll charms with graceful negligence* 
And without method talks us into fenie. 
Will like a friend, familiarly convey 
The trueft notions-in the eaiieft way-; 
Me, who fupremc in judgment, as in wit. 
Might boldly cenfure, as he boldly writ; 
Yet judg'd with.coolnefs, tho' he fang with fire. 
His precepts teach but what his works infpire. 
•^Our critic ks take a contrary extreme. 
They judge with fury, but they write with phlegm^ 
Nor fufFcrs Horace more in wrong tranflations 
:By wits, than cri ticks in as. wrong iquotations. 
See Dionyfius •Homer's thoughts refine. 
And call new beauties forth from ev'ry line. 
Jfancy and art in gay Petronius pleafe. 
The fcholar's learning, with the courtier's cafe. 

In grave Quintilian's copious work we find 
The jufteft rules, and clearefl method join'd; 

Th« 
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'Tatus lit, longcquc ignotas attigit orjis 
'Xiumina Mxoni^ obfervans radiantia fielljc. 
Jam vates, gens ilia, diu qu» lege foluta eft, 
Et fxvae capta eft male libertatis amore, 
Lsetantes dominum accipiunt, atque omnis eodem 
•Qui domoit natirram, exultat pra^fide mufa. 

Nufquam non grata eft incoria comis Horati, 

'^Qni nee opinantes nos erudit abfque magiftro, 

Ille fuas leges, affabilis inftar amici 
^Jh^^ veras fimul & quam claro more profundit ! 

Jlle licet tarn, judicio quam divite vena 
^Maximus, audaccm criticum, non fcriptor inaudax 
^^Praeftaret fe Jure, tamen fcdatus ibidem 

Cenfor, ubi cecinit divino concitus scftro, 
*Carminibufquc eadcm infpirat, qu« tradidit Arte. 
J^oftrates homines plane in contraria currunt, 

Turba, ftylo vehemens critico, fed frigida Phoebo-: 
-Nee male vcrtendo Flaccum torfere poetae 
^Abfurdi, mage quam critki finemente citando. 

Afpice, ut expoliat numcros Dionyiius ipfi 
-Maeonidae, venerefqut accerfat ubique recentes i 

Conditam ingenio jadat Petromus artetn, 
•Cui dodrina fcholas redolet fimul & fapit aulam. 

Cum do6H Fabii cumulata volumina v^rfas, 
•Optima perfpicua in ferie docuihema-videre ci!» 

OjM Haud 
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Thus ufeful arms in magazines we place. 
All ranged in order, and difpos'd with grace. 
Nor thus alone the curious eye to pleafe. 
Bat to be found, when need requires, with ea(c. 

Thee, bold Longinus ! all the Nine infpire. 
And bleis their critick with a poet's fire ; 
An ardent judge, who zealous in his truft 
With warmth gives .fentence, yet is always juft; 
Whofe own example ftrengthens all his laws. 
And is himfelf that great fublime he draws. 

Thus long Cicceeding criticks juftly.reign'd. 
Licence reprefs'd, and ufeful laws ordain'c. 
Learning and Rome alike in empire grew. 
And arts ftill follbw'd where her eagles fiew ; 
From the feme foes, at laft, both felt their doom. 
And the fame age faw learning fall and Rome. 
With tyranny then fuperftition joinM, 
As that the body, this enflav'd the mind ; 
Much was believed, but little underllood. 
And to be dull was conftrued to be good ; 
A fecond deluge learning thus o'er- run. 
And tlue Monks iini(h*d what the Goths begun* 

• A.t length Erafmus, that great injur'd name, 
(The glory cf the prieft-hood, and the (hame) 

•Stenu 
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Haud fecus utilia ac apothecis condimus arma> 
Ordine perpetuo tita jan^uraque decora, 
Non modo ut obtineat quo fefe obleftet ocellus, 
Verum etiam in promptu, quando venit ufus, habenda. 

Te folumomnigenxrinrpirant^Longine, CsLttixnxy- 
£t propriam penitus tibi mentem animumque dederunt ; 
En ! tibi propofiti'criticum fidcique tenacem, 
<i2ui'vehemens fua jura, fed omnibus aequa mimftrat ;■ 
Quo probat exemplo, quas tradit acumine leges,. 
Semper fublimi fublimior argumento I 

^ucceffere dlu iibi tales, pulfaque fugit 
Barbara praefcriptas exofa licentia leges. 
Roma perpetuo crefcente fcientia crevit, 
^tque artes aquilarum equitare audacibus alis ; 
» ed tandem fuperata uTdem vidoribus uno 
^oma triumphata eft mujfis comitantibus sevo. 
^ira fuperftitio 8c comes eft bacchata tyrannis, 
1 1 fimul ilia animos, base corpora fub juga mifit. 
^ jedita ab omnibus omnia funt, fed cognita nullis>^ 
I X ftupor eft aufus titulo* pietati6 abuti ! 
^ bruta diluvio iic eft doftrina fecnndo, 
^ Monachis iinita Gothorum exorfa fueront; 

At vero tandem memorabile nomen Erafmus,- 
I^uique facerdoti jadlandus, cuiqae padendus). 
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Stemft'd ciic wUd torrent of a barb'rom age^. 
And drore tinoCc holy Vandals offthe ftage. 

3ttt fee each mnfe in- Loo'3 golden dayj,. 
Starts fi>om het trance> andr, trims her wicher'd bayi 
Rome^s ancient geaiuiroVr ks nuns fpread. 
Shakes oCthe duA» and rears his rev'rend head 1 
Then Sculpture and' her fifter 44ts reviire. 
Stones leap'd to form, and vocks began to live ;, 
With fweeter notes each rifiiig temple rung ;. 
A Raphael painted,^ and a ^ VidsL fung I 
Immortal Yida ! on whofe honour 'd brow^ 
The poets bays andcritick's. ivy grow:. 
Cremona now fh^l ever boaft thy. name,. 
As next. In place to Mantua, next in fame t' 

But foon by impious aims, from Latium^ chacU^ 
Their ancient bounds the banifh'd mufes paft ; 
Thence arts o'er, all the northern world advance; 
Butcritick kiuning flouriih'd moil in France:. 
The rules a nation; bosn to {krve obeys ; 
And Boileau flill in tight of Horace fways ;. 
But we, brave Britons, foreign laws defpis'd. 
And kept onconquer'di and nnciyili^d^ 

n 
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fiarbaris obnbtas torrentia tempera vincit, 
Atque Gothos propriis facros de finibus arcet. 

At Leo jam rurfas viden* aurea fecok ^ondit^. 
Sertaque negle6Hs revirefcttnt laurea mufis ! 
Antiquus Roms Genttis dt pulvere facro 
Attollit fublime caput. Tanc ccEpic amari 
Sculpittra atqae artes fdcise, caelataque rupes 
Vivere> ct in pulchras lapides moUefcere formas ; : 
Divmam harmoniam furgentia templa fonabaat; 
Atque ftylo &xalamo Raphael 8i Vida vigebaxit ;^ 
Illufbris^ vates ! cui laurea ferta poetae^ 
Ihtertexta hederis critici geminata refulgent : 
Jamque squat claram tibi^ Mantua, Vida Cremonam^ 
Utque loci, fie Temper erit vicinia fams. 

Mox autem profugae metaentes improba mufa^ 
Arma, Italos fines linquunt, inque Ardica migrant' 
Littora ; fed criticam fibi Gallia vendicat artem* 
Gens ullas leges,, docilis fervire, capeffit, 
Boiloviufque vices domini gerit acer Horati, 
At fortes fpernunt praeccpta externa Britanni, 
Moribos indomiti quoque ; nam pro jiire furendi = 
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Fierce for the liberties orwit> andT bold. 

We ftill defy'd the Romans, as of old. 

Yet fome there were among the founder few 

Of thofe who kf$ prefum'd, and better knew. 

Who darft affert the jufter ancient caufe. 

And here reftor'd wit's fundamental laws. . 

Such was the mufe, whofe rules. and praftice tell,. 

Nature's • chief mafter-piece is writing well. 

Such was Rofcommon— not mor^ learn'd than good,. 

With manners gcn'rous^ as his noble blood ; 

To him the wit. of Greece and Rome was known. 

And ev'ry. author's merit but his own. 

Such late was Walfh— the mufe's judge and friend ; 

Who juftly know to blame,, or. to commend ; . 

To failings mild, but zealous for dcfert. 

The cleareft head, and the fincereft heart* . 

This humble praife, lamented ihade ! receive,.. 

This praife at lead a grateful mufe may give I 

The mufe, whofe early voice you taught to iing, 

Prefcrib'd her heights, and prun'd her tender wing ; 

(Her guide now loft) ncJ more pretends to rife. 

But in low numbers (hort excurfions tries ; 

Content, if hence th' unlearn'd their wants may view. 

The learn'd reflect on what before they knew : 

Caxelefs 

♦ EfTay on Poetry, by the Duke of Buckingham. 
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Angliacus pugnat genius^ Romamqae magiftram, 

Romamimque jugum femper contemnere pcrgit. 

At vero Jam turn non defuit unus & alter 

Corda, licet tumefada minus, magis alta gcrentes,. 

Ingenii partes veri fludiofa fovendi 

Inque bafi antiqua leges & jura locandi. 

Talis, qui cecinit dodrinse exemplar &. author, 

*' Ars bene fcribendi natural eft fumma poteftas."' 

Talis Rofcommon — bonus & dodiffimus idem, 

Nobilis ingenio mage nobilitatos honefto; 

Qui Graios Latiofque authores novit ad unguem,, 

Dum veneres texit pudibunda induftria privas. 

Talis Walfhius ille fuit — judex & amicus 

Mufarum, cenfurae xquus laudifque minifter, 

Mitis peccantum cenfors vehemenfque merentum 

Laudator, cerebrum fine mendo, & cor fine fuco ! : 

Haec faltem accipias, lacry-mabilis umbra, licebit,, 

Haec debet mea mufa tuae munufcula famae. 

Ilia eadem, infantem cujus-tu fingere vocem^, 

Tu monftrare viam ; horridulas componere p!uma3 « 

Tu faepe es folitus— duce jam miferanda remoto 

Ilia breves humili excurfus molimine tentat. 

Nee jam quid fublime, quid ingens amplius audet. . 

Illi hoc jam fatis eft — {1 hinc turba indoda docetur,. 

Dodla recognofcit ftudii veftigia prifci ; 

C^nfuram^ 



^50 Aw. ES-SAY'Off CRITICISM:. 

Carelefs of cenfare, not too fond of f&me. 
Still pleasM to praife^ yet not afraid to blame :: 
Averfe alike te flatter or offend. 
Not. free fromfaults, ,no^ yet toa vaiartaineniii. 



TRHE EN-D; 



DE ARTE eRITICAv afi: 

Ctnfuram baud carat, fa<nam mediocriter ardet> 
Culpire iatrepida».at lapdis tamen sequa mioiftra i, 
Kaad olli.pradens a£^ntaturve notetve ; 
Se demum mendis haud immunem effe fatetur>. 
At neqiie fejUidit lima# quajpdo indig^t^ uxi». 



H r,N,I S,. 



IBOOKS Sol J. hy F. P'O WE R and Co. No. €j, 
in Su PauPs .Cburch'Yardi London. 

THE WORKS of HORACE, tranflated literally 
into Engliih profe, for the ufe oF thofe who « 
are defirous vof acquiring or recovering a competent 
knowledge of the Laiin language. By C. Smart» 
A.M. Fifth Edition J in 2 vols. Price .Six Shillings . 
bound. 

The ART of POETRY, on a new plan, illuflrated 
with a variety of Examples from the beilEnglifh Poets.; 
and tranflations from the Ancients ; together with fuch 
refiedions and critical remarks as may tend to form in 
our youth an elegant tafte, and render the ftudy of this 
part of the Belles Lettres more rational and pleafing. 
2 vols. Price Six Shillings bound. 

A HISTOKY of ENGLAND, in a Series of Let- 
ters from a Nobleman to his Son. In two vols. Prke 
Six Shillings. 

Nee minimum me ru ere decusy weftigia Graca^ 
Auji defirere tff celebrare domefiica fada* 

HOR. 

A new and accurate Defcription of all the Direii and 
principal Cro/s Roads in Great Britain. Containing 
J. An alphabetical Lift of all. the Cities, Boroughs, 
Market and Sea Port Towns, in England and Wales.; 
with their Market Days, and the Counties they arc . 
feated in. 2. The dircd Roads from London to all 
the Cities, Towns, and remarkable Villages in En- 
gland and Wales ; with the diftancc from each City, 
Town, or Village, to the next on the fame Road, and 
alfo the diftance from London, with an account of the 
Seats of the Nobility and Gentry that are near the 
Road. 3. Crofs-Roads of England and Wales. 4 
The principal Dired and Crofs Roads of Scotland. 5. 
The Circuits of the Judges in England. The whole 
on a plan far preferable to any work of the kind ex- 
tant. By Daniel Paterfon, Afliftant to the Qaarter- 

JVlafter 



B0OJC& SM iy /•. ^GITEk ami Ca. ' 

Mafler-General of his Majfeflf's Forces. Seventk 
Edition. Price Three Shillings. 

A TRAVELLING DlCTIOMARY::w Alphabe- 
tical Tables of the diftance of all the principa:! Cities, 
Boroughs^ Market and Sea-port Towns in Great- Bri- 
tain, trom each other. Shewir^ at one View the num- 
ber of Miks e^ery City or '^>Wtt- in the Kingdom is 
iiiftant from any other, according to th^ neareft Diied 
or Crofs Road. Compfehending near forC}'-fix ThoiH 
fandDiflances, carefully coHeded from the beR aatho- 
rides, and arranged in a manner entirely neiv and plain. 
To which is added, a Table, fltewing the diftance of 
the Towns, Bridges, &c. opon the river Thames, 
from each. other by Water. . The Whole being a Se- 
cond Part to the New and Accurate Deicnptionof the 
Roads. By Daniel Patterfom Affiihoic tx> the Quarteiv 
MkftcrGtsneraFof his Majetty*s Forces. Fifth Edi- 
tion. Price Four Shillings fewed. 

A New and Accurate SYSTEM of NATURAL 

HISTORY : containing i. The Hiftcny of C^a- 

•drupedei, including amphibious Animals, Frogs, and 

Lizards. ^. The Hiilory ol Birds, with the method 

of' bringing up thofe of the iinging kindl -3'. The 

Hiftory of Fifiies and Serpents, including Sea Tur* 

^fles. Crutlaceous and Shell jRlhes. 4. The Hiftory 

;^f Infefts. 5 . The Hiftory of Waters, Earth, Stones» 

Foflils, and Mmerals, with their virtues, properties* 

and medicinal ufes ; to which is added the method in 

which Ltnnasus has treated thefe fubjetls. 6. The 

Hiftory of Vegetables, as well foreign as indigenoos* 

iftcluding an account of the Roots, Bark, Woods, 

Leaves, Flowers, Fruits, Seeds, Reiins, Gums, and 

concreted Juices : together with the method ofcultt^ 

mating thofs planted in gardens, by R. Brookes, M. D. 

The f hird edition in 6 vols. Price One Pound'One 

ShilUng fewcd. One Found Three -Shillings iboand 



No. 65, St. PAUVs CHURCH-rdRD. 

>in the vellum manner ; or One Pound Six Shillings ia 
calf, and lettered. 

A concife Hillory of PHILOSOPHY and PHI- 
LOSOPHERS, by M. Formey, M. D. S. E. Pro* 
feflbr of Philofophy ; Perpetual Secretary of the Roy ski 
Academy of sciences and the Belles Lettres of Berlii^ ; 
Member of the Imperial Academy of Peterihurg and 
>the Academia Cttriororum ; bellow of the Royd So« 
ciety of London, and of the Societies of Bologna^ 
Gottengen» Grieffswald^^ns, Hekniladt> and.Cha* 
Ions. Price Three Shillings bciind. 

Elementary PRINCIPLES cf the BELLES LET- 

TRES. by M. Pormey, .M. D. S. E. With refteai- 

. OAS on public exhibitions. Tranflated from the French* 

by the late Mf . Sbpey Eoremam .Price Thsce SUb* 

lings bound. 

ATLAS MIMTMUS 1LLUSTRATU5 : contaia* 
iiig iifty-tvvo Pocket Maps of the Worlds drawn and 
engiaved by y OibTon ; revifed^ corre£b;d> and ixn* 
pfoved by^ E. Bowcn^ J&ographer to his Maje^. 

To which are added, a Description of the fe« 

veral Empires, Kingdoms, States and Provinces of 

;the known World ; their Seas, Harbotirs, Rixers, and 

Mountains : with an account of the Air, Soil, and 

'rClimatc of each; and the Government, Cuftoms 

Religion, and Manners :of iftie Inhabitants. Price Four 

Shillings and Sixpence, bound in the vellum manner. 

NEW and ACCURATE MAPS of the Coundee 

^f England and Wales, drawn from the latefL Surveys, 

by J. Gibfon, price bound Four Shillings. 

PLUTARCH'S LIVE5, abridged from the origin, 
iial Greel^ illuflrated with notes and refledlions^ «id 
-embellMhed with copper- plate prints. In 7 vol»* 
Price Twelve Shillings bound in the vellum manner. 

The ELEMEN TS of HERALDRY 5 containing^ 
>a clear definition* and concife hiftorical account or 

that 



BOrOKS SoU'hj F. POWER, and Cd. 

that ancient, ufefuU and entertaining fcience. The ' 
origin, antiquity, and divers kinds of coats of arms, 
with their eflential and integral paru confideied fepa- 
rately. The feveral forts of efeutcheons, tindpres, 
charges, and omameitts, uied for coats of arm^. The 
marks whereby bearers of ih'^ Oune coat -of arms are . 
diltinguilhed from each other. Charges formed of 
ordinaries, celeitial figures, animals, birds, fi(hes, ve- 
getables, artificial and chimetica] figures. The laws 
ol Heraldry ; pradtical diredipns for martialling coats 
of arms, and the order of precedency. EmbelUihed 
with Several fine cats, and twenty-^aor copper places^ 
containing above five hundred different, examples of' 
eicutcheons, arms, &c. And interfperfed with the 
nataral hiflory, and allegorical iigttification of the 
feveral fpecies of birds, beads, filhes, &c. compre- 
hended in this treatife. To which is annexed a Dic- 
tion alt of the technical Terms made ufe of in 
Heraldry. By Mark Anthony Poiney, French Maf- 
ter at Eton College. Third Edition. Price Six 
^illings^bound. 

The WORLD DISPLAYED ; or a curious col- 
lection Xii Voyages and ^ravels^ feledted from the 
^writers of all Nations. In which the conjedores and 
interpolations of feveral vain editors and tranflators 
are ej^unged; every relation is made concife and 
plain.; and the divifions of countries and kingdom*. 
are clearly and diftindly noted, llluflrated and em- 
iiiellilhed with a variety of maps and prints, by the^ 
beft hands. Third Edition, in 20 vols. Price bound 
in calf Two Pounds ; or in 10 vols, bound in the 
vellum manner. One Pound Twelve Shillings. 
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